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Lulasti, 
© 


WRITTEN FOR THE COMMONWEALTH. 


_[Lulasti?—A “elass-name” which signifies “Let us| the ingress and exit. But there are parts not 
live as seeig the Invisible.” specially cited. One is the people of all ages 
and sizes 


In living green the letters stood, 
those who are seldom if ever induced to join in 


Our name, our hope and our resolve ; 
We said, ‘Our chosen way is good; 


” 


From all our sins, dear Lord, absolve. Ilow bewildering to many must be the 


t-venders and the adverti- 


sode. 
importunities of ticke 


That night, arrayed 
sers of side spectacles and their paraphernalia. 


In spotless white, 


\ vow we made 





To serve the right. } their seats or chairs. 


**All true shall be our lives and grand,” encounter, every one 


| sports or attend shows; these form a real epi- | 


/more’n they did then that they’d make cheese 

However, they live through this, and reach | by the ton—sweep up the curds with a kitchen | school, a pupil of Ludovico Carracci. Here is desirable that the most of them be retained for 
ar, 5 | - ® . »: ” ‘ ; 

Then commences a new | broom and shovel ’em up with a garden spade! the veritable “Sibyl” mentioned by Mrs. How- some time longer by the Art Muscum, rather 





Iligh on the Mount, just then, we stood; 
For strong was our unbroken band 
To conquer ill and aid the good. 
The world unseen 
Seemed very near, 
In ‘‘pastures green” 
Is nanght to fear. 

Was trembling felt at parting words? 
We did not know the time so long. 
Now, all our hopes, gay singing-birds, 
Make minor music in their song. 


So long, so long 


The weary years! 
So filled with wrong 
And doubts and fears! 
We saw all sure the light above, 
Nor kneweour hopes were built on sand, 
Nor thought how weak is human love, 
While held so tirm each clasping hand. 
Death’s hand between 
Is iey coll; 
Through pastures green 
rh 


Tarnished on carth are robes of white; 


Styx has rolled. 


Only in heaven no mar is seen; 


One waiketh there in realms of light, 

By waters still and pastures green. 
Iler work is done; 

She is at rest. 


The race is run; 
And she is blest. 


| 
| 


| moment candy is handed 


point of suffocation, and f 
them with the earnestness of a life-craft. 


by one decidedly Frenchy. A folded paper 


representing a panorama of the pageant is cir- see it’s no use talking about women’s rights? uted much of his success in art. 


culated at ten cents, and considered imperative. 
Some entertain the same view, 
This over, the 


that amount. ubiquitous mer- 


on jiggers, you see. Jerusha thought ‘twas | chitecture and essays on perspective and anato- 
great fun; but as for me, my eyes can’t wink | my; while Annibal, the painter of this Magda- 


drawn from remote hearth-stones; | right yet; that jigger-ride near about snaggled | len, and who was brought up a tailor, seems to: The architecture, the palm-tree and all the ac- 


| me. | have been the most prolific artist. 

How about a cheese-factory, Mr. C.? 
your grandmother would have stormed a little 
| if you'd told her that some day when folks knew | picture, “Ecce Homo,” after Guido, painted by 
|C. R. Leslie. Guido also was of the Bolognese 


| 


OTHER ITALIAN 
In addition to the Magdalens there is one other 


| 
I guess | PAINTINGS. 


| 


is supposed to be onthe! But they do now, and I’ve seen’em do it. It) ard in her account of a visit to Mr. Sumner’s than disposed of, as has been suggested, at its 
fans are pressed upon takes a lot of men, and grandmothers are no- | house, the beautiful “Sibyl” painted by a lady will. "Phey should have a room to themselves, 
In a where! Ain’tit too bad? They used to think | artist of the sixteenth century, Sophonisba An- and be known as the “ Sumner gallery,” if for 


Can’t you | IL., and to whose conversation Van Dyke attrib- 
There 


towards makin’ theirselves useful. 
is an 


There’s a good deal of noise made about it, I “Entombment of Christ,” by Louis Cranach, 


about. I vum, I don’t see what the men are | ists; a “St. John, the Evangelist,” by Piombo; 


2 
chant appears with his bland ‘Lemonade, sir?” thinking of; it’s nothin’ but a farce for ’em/and “Itinerant Musicians,” by Caravaggio, so- Bar Harsor, Mv. Desenr, Me., Aug. 17,74. § 


There are companions, but this is a genius.|to talk so; for as sure as I'm alive there’s | called from the place of his birth, his real naine 


| fixes his searching gaze and reiterates his per- | Counters and sell tape and needles and pins. | painted much of low life. 


| resists no longer. 


q | 
With an eagle orb he watches the most distant; | 


nothin’ hardly left for women to do; the, being Michel Amerighi. This artist led a sort 


mendable pride, and the boatman’s oars reflect 
is clasping the feet of Alexander, and the beauti- 
ful baby is extending toward him its little hands. 


gold and silver at eich dip; gay butterflies 
spread their sails and flutter by; the birds sing 
their new music, and the hoarse crow chimes in 
an alto, 


cessories are very fine, suggesting the great It would be strange if the higher order 


beauty of the original. 


A “SUMNER GXULERY.” 
It seems to me there is Nuch to be learned 


from the study of these pictures, and that it is 


of creation should withhold their praise and 
Beach 
tower up in lofty grandeur about two miles 


thanksgiving! and Green Mountains 
distant in the rear of the entrance to Bar Har- | 
bor, and from the summit of the latter a view 
of one hundred miles of ocean, lakes and ponds 
innumerable, and the bay dotted with verdant 
islands, and a moving panorama of dories and 


sail-boats fascinates the senses of the beholder 


| Every race is fresh, as sparkling as wine, and im- | went, laughin’ like split, but, will you believe it, ers, his cousins. Ludovico seems to have been land? = The other is “The Tent of Darius,” from | selves in their best diamond coronets; the broad | fective vote is limited to two leading candidates | 
| parts its flavor to the excited throng. ‘The gi- | that butter-firkin with that woman on it never | the leader in the school; Angostino, the most Le Brun. The faces are expressive; those of 
raffes, polar bear and kindred objects, attract at | stirred an inch! She knew the secret of ridin’ | indefatigable worker in preparing designs inar- some of the women extremely beautiful. Darius 


mown fields flash their emeralds with a com- and both are unworthy, do not vote for either; 


do not abstain from voting; 


heard by an independent vote for some man | 


worthy to be voted for and to be elected. 


but let yourself be | 


} 
} 


LITERATURE. 


Every Saturday continues as bright and de- 
| sirable as ever. 





| The Sanitarian, for September, is full of 


| Itis a very pleasing story which the Woman's | articles on health matters, and well edited.— 


Journal tells of Mrs. Stokes, wife of Anson P. | 
Stokes, of the house of Phelps, Dodge & Co., 


| New York. 


The Repository, for September, is unusually 


of New York. She is a strong, active woman, | iMteresting and sprightly, particularly Miss 
. . e ' . ° Lg 
full of the noblest impulses and the broadest} Mayo’s article on ‘* My Bookcase.”—Boston. 


love for her kind. 


up-town, and a more magnificent residence on 
On that 
island she has had an immense building erected, 
The 


that gem of the sea, Staten Island. 


which is in its way a sort of an asylum. 


sh +f ! 
Sie has a magnificent house | 


The Penn Monthly, for September, discusses 


“Prof, Caj > iti : ” i 
| ‘Prof. Cairnes on Political Economy ;” “Aris- 
| tocracy in 


America;” ‘*Modern Education ;” 


‘Prussia and Bismarck ;” ‘‘Lewes’s Problems of 


{ 2 « ” . 
Life and Mind;” and other topics of interest. 


charities of New York shelter and harbor thou- | Able and catholic.—Philadelphia 


around for purchase | they was worth somethin’ and could do a little | guisciola, who was invited to Madrid by Phillip no other reason than that they were his choice, 


and an indication of his taste. Jave Green. 


From Mount Desert. : 
and are sold for | know—but they haven’t got no rights to talk | and a Portrait” by Holbein, early German art-| speciaAL TO THE COMMONWEALTH. 


Acamont Houser, 


KAIN ACCOMPANIMENT FOR TRAVELLING, 


Reader, did you ever stage it through moun- 


even those who have strenuously refused his | stout, strong men go into the stores and} of wild life, was often engaged in brawls, was tainous regions in a rain-storm, or a succession 


beverage; but, in an unguarded moment, 


sonal query, ‘A glass now, sir?” and the latter 


Small 


Yet there was said 


They like to be called on to show all sorts of to be grandeur, power and pathos in his pictures. 


companies propose women’s gear; there isn’t anything women want | The two last-mentioned paintings were ot the know what ducks you might be under such cir- | 


. . . . ben H 
'for one tumbler apiece, and _ traflic is good. , to buy but some five or six-footer of a man sells | Thompson collection. 


| Best of all, it holds its own, and to the finale. itto’em! It certainly seems to me as if women | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 


j else could assuage. 


jot the literati, holding up P. T. ' 
Who could forego that for a dollar, when | can’t even have the chance of cuttin’ women’s | Death, represented famous historical characters, carly. 


back such bijouwx ? 


substance, ‘Sweet as honey, cold as ice 
"is levied upon those who believe 


This 


can make it, 


OTHER PICTURES. 
The “Fight with Death,” by Vinckenboows, 
did not please me much, though [ afterwards 


could do it best, but then the men know better, | 
you see, and just as sure as my name is Podkins 


| 
| 
| 
| 


he think it’s fun to stand like heroes behind the | coarse in imagination, gloomy in temper, and of showers that were of so frequent occurrence 


that you could not distinguish them from a! 


genuine ‘north-caster?” If uot, you don't 


cumstances. We came all the way from Ban- 
gor to Bar Harbor, Mount Desert, a distance of 
forty-cight miles, in just such showers as above | 


alluded to. It rather spoiled the romance of 


that they are suffering from a thirst which naught | there’s aman down here that cuts and makes the | heard that it had been-a great favorite with Mr. our outside-seat, which we begged the driver to 


In the wake follows one 
B.’s biogra- 
ply. 
“it had been sold for three-and-a-half”? Some 
were proof against importunity, 
neighbors invested. This was labor; and, of 
course, needed corn and peanuts to supply the 
waste. 
Who would fail to carry 


Currency was once more in 


B. were announced. 


demand, till the music aroused to 


Oar weary hands the burden bear, ithemes. ‘he last act completed, vociferations 
Phe burden and the heat of day; from the multitude brought out the climax in 
We bear the sorrow and the care ; the royal proprietor, who received tie plaudits 


We work and weep and wait and pray. 
Yet not all light 

Is 

For in the night 

The 


for haven so surely won, 


gone from earth; 


stars have birth. 
Rejoice 
cross was hers to bear! 

Rejoice at thought of His **Well-done !” 


So Jong the crown is hers to wear! 


So short the 


Golden the west 
Atsetof sunt! 
Jovtul the rest 
When wttk is done! 
Fair picture ia our heart is set; 

Phat makes the world unseen our own; 
Amidst earth's discord and earth’s fret 
We hear the music of the throne. 

Dark is the way, 

But light above, 
And endless day 
And lasting love! 
J. Lerica Down. 





Spice-"Tonmies, 


Perpetual change, amid pivotal steadfastness, 


seems In accordance with the guiding law of 


of the multitude. Then followed the complex 


| interrogative, Did it pay? to which only one 


! 
{ 
| 


decided ‘* Yes—I 
would not have missed it!” ‘Take it all in all, 
and the crowd echoed Amen! 


answer was vouchsafed, a 


itis remarkable!” 
surface agitation that vacation 
That means, return to 


There is a 
will be closed ere long. 


{their posts of teachers, scholars and parents. 


| months to come. 


t suggests, too, a revival of trade in its multi- 
tudinous departments, and renewed struggle for 


| being made for the Mechanics’ Exhibition, and 


;alive to advance in the arts. 


| 


that will be an industrial treat for all who are 
It is whispered, 
also, that certain celebrities are booked, and 
that regal feasts are in embryo. 

The weat 
We have summer in all its richness; there is 
no actual necessity for more than occasional 
outward trips. 
guish from fire, flood and accidents, so rife in 
this month; 
with the smooth movements of things in gen- 


also, that the half-dozen) or more 


figures contending with the hideous monster, 


women’s gowns, fits ’em and all! There's for | Sumner; 


you! Poor women sittin’ down to home and 


clothes! Oh! don’t you think it’s most time | Queen Elizabeth, whose dying words were ‘Mil- 


while their. for the women to try and get someruin’ to do? | lions for a moment ot time!” being one of them. over the giant wheels and perched bolt upright 


If the men have got to do all such things there | There is one picture, **The Vision of Ezekiel,” 
ain’t so very much left for us to do for ourselves, | copicd from Raphacl. The foregoing are the 
some of the men’s work! There were 
. % ’ ’ | . “o . 

for men to do so much women’s work [ll be | also two portraits of the second wite of Rubens, 


If it comes nateral | as early as the sixteenth century. 


. . . me | : . . . ‘ ] . . 
sublimer | blessed if I can see any reason for their makin’ | probably copies from that artist, who also painted peal of thunder led us to believe that it would 


The smaller and most 
It has 


such a fuss if the women naturally take a turn | in the sixteenth century. 
about and want to help them along in ¢heiy work. | claborate represents her ia full dress. 
Poor critters! they need help enough, some- | been said that he never painted a woman of less 
times! But that cheese-factory did beat all! i than two hundred weight, and these pictures 

We've been into the candy-factory, too; and | might justify the assertion, though the lady was 
the way that child filled her pockets when the | said to be very beautiful. She was only sixteen 
man told her she might help herself! She liked | years of age when married, about thirty-seven 
it enough sight better’n she docs to home, when | years younger than her husband. There is 
I let her buy all she wants. Children is strange | only one picture from Rembrandt, ‘Christ be- 
critters. The biscuit-factory, besides—all sorts | fore the High Priest,” which was purchased of 
of factories here; but I haven't seen no “Smith” | a Catholic priest in Canada. 


) Salvator Rosa’s; one is ‘Che Adoration of the 


There are two of 
factory. That's one thing we’ve got they haven't. 
Have [told you anything about the fog? Just) Shepherds,” and the other is a lindscape—beau- 


about it; you never see one if you haven't been | clouds and distance well) rendered. Ruskin 
to St. John. 
Paps it does, but it’s tough on} artist. 


/**Adoration of the Shepherds,” the name of the 


down They say it makes your) speaks in glowing terms of the merits of this 


skin clear. There is another picture called the 
specs. Mine are blurred about all the time. 
It rolls round here and pitches and tumbles and | artist not given. which is smaller than the Sal- 


you; it is so comical you can’t let it get the bet-| mother in this is a beautiful woman, though 
ter of you; folks here don’t mind it amite; they | scarcely a Madonna, nor is the child divine. 


sunshine. I went out to ride in it, and “twas | the expression of the faces are fine. The child 


stack of black cats. These fogs make every- | the mother is more madonna-like, and the group- 


assign us early in the morning; but, be it re- | 
membered, we had no idea of a rainy-day that | 
allowed us to| 


sit upon the seat with him, and so we mounted 


The driver very kindly 


in the forward seat. This was all lovely, with | 
fair prospects of a fine day. Alas, for human | 


Quicted a bit, photographs of V. and | so we might as well try and see if we can’t do | oldest pictures of the collection, all from artists) calculations! They are something like air- | 
2 i rt graphs : : : 


castles—they tumble down easily. We were | 


very brave through the first shower, as a heavy 


not be of long duration. Then the boot was 


put up, and the robes, waterproofs and umbrel- 


las brought into requisition; and soon down 
came the rain in torrents. Having spurned the | 
id 
frequent calls from within of ** How do you en- 


“a of riding inside, at the onset, there were | 


joy your outside seat now?” and similar tanta- | 


lizing questions. Sut we persisted if there was | 
going to bea flood we had rather have an outside 
seat! Afterthe elapse of half an hour the rain | 
ceased and the sun smiled his sweetest upon the 


green-clad earth. Such a greeting as this com- 


Preijiminary preparations are #8 true as you live you don’t know anything | titul cliffs on the banks of a river, architecture, Then the whole aspect changed, and such a 


} 
| 
pensated for whatever might have befallen us, 
! 
| 


view as would batHe the pen of the most fertile 
writer to portray was spread out like a grand | 
landscape painting. 

OKSERVATIONS, 


What a strange mixture! Crystal rain-drops, | 


46 Hne.§ C , ’ clings to you and soaks you, but it doesn’t mad | yvator Rosa, and more showy in coloring. The glittering in the bright sunshine, suspended | 
her is fine, and the country superb. : 5 ) A g I 


from the tips of fragrant pine-boughs and spicy | 


ecdar-branches; a low-rvofed house, painted | 


Of course, there is terrible an- | $9 and come in it just as we do to home in the | The grouping of the figures around them and= red, with a brass door-lateh, and white muslin | 


curtains with green tassels, in the front win- 


but these are limited, compared real nice, though “twas blacker round than a! in the Salvator Rosa is prettier than the other; dows; an unpainted well-sweep, in which hangs | 


the “ old oaken bucket,” fur out in some shady | 


eral. There is no epidemic, only the chronic | thing look nice afterwards. The streets is all) ing of the figures is good, but, as a whole, the Jane where gentle cows are * chewing the cud 


complaint of “hard times,” scarcely corrobo- | 
We have 


the sick, sorrowful and dying, on either side, 


rated by the habits of those about us. 


clean; the bricks, where there is any, aim't dirty ; | picture impressed me as rather dull in coloring. 


blinds get washed; and as for the trees, they look INTERIORS. 


There are several interiors that pleased me 
One the 
the ot 


just like June—not a bit of dust on ‘em, and as 


“Interior of a Swiss 


the 


new-lookin’ as can be. Jerusha is was 


But let me tell you when | Cottage,” 


fresh and greatly. 


out int all the time. unknown. 


name artist 





think how happy everybody looks; it pays to | which lay the man’s jacket, and his gun lea 
have clouds for the sake of the sunshine after! | against it. Near this was another more aristo- 


Vhere’s a good deal goin’ on, and I’ve been'to | cratic in character, by Palamedes Staevertz, the 


of reflection” and switching the yreedy flies 


with their long tails; 





gurgling brook singing | 
its happy song: ared or striped squirrel with! 
his tail rolled up hoop fashion and looped to 


the top of his cunning little head, scampering 


and so bring suashine to such as cannot |the sun does shine he shines, and you can’t} There was a rude bed in the poor rogm, on for dear life over a zig-zag stone wall; a clear 


pond shimmering in the distance; an old dilape | 


idated school-house, in the door of which stand | 


bare-footed children with sun-brown faces, 


With the outward, as citizens, we must ever bear} the theater here in the Academy of Music. | faces of some of the figures being very beautiful. eyes and mouths open, intent upon seeing all 


this, each has his own world, made up of the could set just about four such gems in our Mu- _ judged fram the arches overhead to be a chapel. presidents and senators in the twentieth cen- 


community Phere is always a topmost wave, 

a religious, polidieal, moral or social subject, and oppertunities manifold for friendly servi- 
which.:4 osses public attention, “Now, a/ Ces: In the lull, it is good to look up these 
great preacher clectrifies all classes, and, for | C1S¢s, 

the period, supplies extraordinary momentum. | £° forth to seck novelties. We may transfer 
Avain. near an election, the campaign is super- | Teliet, comfort, peace, an Ladd to our own stores 
absorbin Phe caucus vies with the prayer- ; by sharing with those denied of abundance. 
meeting, and both wings of the former are ina 

whirl; news-boys have a harvest, and bulletin- our part in its weal or woe; but, apart from 
boards are closely watched. Anon, some tla- 

grant scandal puts on its seven-leagued boots large and small. ILere the alternations are con- 
and strides the lenath and breadth of the land, | stant, and there is perpetual call tor faith, hope, 
It has the stamp of the east wind, the dashing charity ; a new demand for every instant. Let 


cataract, th river-diasters; it speeds on and 





























us flinch not, but accept the bitter with the 


sweet, and omit no crevice to rejoice and be 

















They call ita gem. Well, p’r’aps ‘tis; bat you | Another still, which TP admired very much, and 


sic Hall, and then there’d be room tor consider- |} A man sat writing at a desk near the stove, his 


able filigree! Miss Leelereg .is playin’ now, | cloak with bright-colored lining was thrown over 
and the way she walks into folks’ affections is 


Ske’s splendid, and I’m = through the stained-glass window in the rear. 


a chair, and the sunlight came streaming in 


somethin’ surprisin’. 


yoin’ agin to-night. K. Popkins. This was by Larmina, a recent painting. There 











tance suggestive of a bridge. 


there is to be seen—some of whom may be | 


tury; away back from the road an old wood- | 


colored house, with the front door on the baek- 
The | 
old man sits upon the doorstep and smokes his | 


side, and the long barn facing the road. 


clay pipe, and drinks ** real apple-cider;” his | 





























e first smile 


in-storm and await tl 


on, over o ns, continents, and into every 2 & f P ) val . d : . : 
lies aud din The more it grieves, the quicker vlad. OT. JORN,; NB. | were two by I. F. Herring ; one of which, “The faithful aed sabi of years at the shady win- 
the pulse, till every family appears on trial at | Farm-Yard, wa allied to an interior. How dow knits blue ‘woolen yarn into sucks for 
some august bar. Minor considerations, indi- COMMUNICATIONS. VACATION LETTERS. beautiful the bit of landscape seen through the winter wear, dozing and nodding between the | 
vidual preference, sectarian bias gradually dis- ai BS | —_—_—__— open barn-door! also the rustic cottages near! stitches. The sons do the haying and carry | 
yppeat like chaff, and the one desire is for Miss Podkins Abroad, Again. | Art-Researches in Summer Time, |; Then the three horses, the pigs, hens, ducks, the neighbors’ daughters to picnics in summer, | 
jastli © and ternination. Jubilecs, concerts, Mr. Commonweatru:—When [sent youthat | SPECIAL TO THE COMMONWEALTH. jand even the wheelbarrow, contributed to make and cut the Brerwaon sae pes we girls to 
Fisnpus ACtGTe. heel Iw tine. wna pro- other letter about so many things, Jerusha she | 3osTon, Aug. 22, 1874. up the picture. ; Srnattig-scho Lin the gat painted sleigh in the 
tes mateur and tyro take up the baton and) laughed and said, says she, “Why, Aunt Kezi- | THE SUMNER BEQUEST AT THE ATHEN.EUM. GAINSBOROUGIES AND REYNOLDS’S, ETC. winter. All this rustic little: drama we saw 
beat time in unis A thaning toreh is abroad, ah, the folks home'll think this is a great place It was a half-day well spent at the Atheneum There were two Gainsborough’s—one a por- | performed with the order of things reversed— 
and t lying ery is, Come to the banquet! to come to if you set ‘em out so here.” But 1 with the Sumner pictures. Not less pleasant trait of Charles James Fox, the other a pretty | with the audience upon the stage (coach) and | 
never was the like aes n betore!” Phe closing told her to hold her tongue. I didn’t mean it and profitable would be another day in the same landscape with figures, a cottage, and fine ef- the actors upon the floor. It was magnificent 
ex Howes. academies, schools, and. ¢ress ways, you know; but children’s tongues | place, and another even would not exhaust the | fects of distance.  ** The Head of a Jew” wasa_ acting, this great drama of real life, in which 
special art-spocimens therewith connected, ine need holdin’ a great sight more’n they be, and 1, interest. There are ninety-four paintings and | striking picture; also a portrait of Van Dy Ke the mherlyy vse be face of the old lady, 
terest every intelligent person, and reveal the knew better’n she did, I guess, how things looked one hundred and thirty-two engravings, many looking back over his shoulder. A portrait of and the devotion of the strong young sons, 
stat i eeneration. These over, tome; so when she told me so kind of confident- of small size, covering the entire walls of one of | Hannah More, when a young girl, was very form affecting ** stage scenes” as the curtain is 
her ‘ 2 trucks, an} the toesin is, like what folks would think, you'd better believe | the rooms. The effect of so large a collection) beautiful. This was by Sir Joshua Reynolds. about to fall before them. But we wander, and 
Away t hountains, seashore and cosy Lgive her ataste of what my mother used to) was at first bewildering, almost wearying, es- | ‘* The Head of an Old Man,” with a rosary, by must hie us to Mount Desert! 
nook: Then come letters of every sort of tellus youngones. “Children,” says she, ‘tyou pecially with the desire to examine alland feel- Denner, was very fine. This artist, a German, ON THE WAY, AND THERE. 
phraseology, replete with wit, fun ana eeneral just remember you can go most anywhere and ing that time was limited. This probably is one | 1s said to have painted sometimes so finely that Again the black clouds gather, and it seemed | 
rethctions. In cach observation is aeute, and. see lots ot things and they won't all look like as reason why so many have decided that the col- | a magnifying-glass was needed to see the finish. as if the reservoir of heaven had given way; 
nothine escapes the eve ard note-sbook, from. they do to home, but if you've only a mind to. lection, paintings especially, possess but little | This picture of The Old Man” is probably the and, fearful of being deluged thereby, at Ells- 
the hi st pin yx ak to the recent charming see things right you'll have a good time every- value. A half-hour would allow time to glance companion-picce of an “Old Woman,” ina gal- worth we crawled down to the inside, very 
’ SCRA Ton One comet delights Where.” That chit had no business to think I at all, but really for the examination of very few, lery in Vienna, in which the artist pictured the humble, indeed, and willing to take the lowest 
with its stately*trail, and another sends compli- | Was tindin’ fault. Why, bless you, no! I like and judgment under such circumstances is of | pores of the skin and the down on the cheeks. seat, if necessary. In this move we found we 
a eke a ia apa We are anticipat-— it, and if some things does look queer why, I little reliance. I don’t presume, however, to The portrait of the Duchess of Cleveland, the had acted wisely tor once in a lifetime, at least. 
ins a litthe Intl, when, lo! posters inform the like it all the better. intrude my opinions of the merits of the pic- | mistress of Charles the Second, painted ty The rain continued to pour the entire journey 
: : ata % L showman proposes a I've rattled round the streets long of her most) tures, but it does seem to me that among so, Lely, court painter, is also in this collection. from Ellsworth to Bar Harbor, and when driven 
visit. s 5 transposed at intervals, every day, and such fun as ‘tis to see what's go-- many, and from artists of admitted talent, it The drapery is very rich, and the woman is to the door of the Agamont House the guests 
sou pectation is kept on tiptee, At the in’ on. IT sce the circus one day. Now, to would be strange if many of them did not pos- physically beautiful; but it impressed me as must have thought we * rained down.” Mount 
very dav and hour the grand entree is made home we have circuses lots, and, as if the big) sess intrinsic merit. An interest, a double in- | wanting in character, frivolous rather than evil. Desert inane isterly storm, and Mount Desert 
busin za forthwith commences, and that onan. tents and things wasn't enough, there’s any. terest, certainly attaches to them—the character | This picture was one of the Thompson collee- ander fair skies and auspicious western breezes, 
i s Phe accommodations are for quantity of ‘ ground” tumblin’, amongst the, of many of the artists, and that of the collector | tion. are altogether different places. A combination 
t 1s i they re uunted upon with youngsters at every corner. But here we felt” of the pictures. : OTHER eh’ za Ft ereul ; of wild mountiin views, green-clad hills and 
: Wl ocertaintv, and arrive in hot haste, just like goin’ with the crowd to see the elephant, TITIANS. There is one picture from Tennis rs, the forests with broad stretches of ocean view, form 
N pou Mg ra ning thunder and waited round over three hours “tore the Among the paintings, first I will mention four ‘* Smoker.” There were two oe of tis the attractions at Bar Harbor, and draw thereto 
* ht ss tid: Of an critter come. All creation was on the squares Titians—copies, of course. A genuine ‘oid , name—father and son, Dutch painters of the the scientific and literary from every State in 
t thinks that a parallel audience and sidewalks, and such alot ot babies there was master” is scarcely supposable, but they are — of eae sph serene ssid a landscape the Union. On a clear day all this combined 
TS sal fon evening, but it as never was betore. Of course they must see the copied probably line for line from the originals, signed F. Lense that pleased me ; algo one beauty and glory is visible, and the delighted 
thas ete Phent remark is haz- elephant. Why not? He looks bigger to babies. and for those of us who cannot go to Europe | by a artist unknown, =u % he aapital tower yjsiturs revel in it as if it were their native ele- 
lel. | rst less to-morrow,” when, -\ man told me he couldn't get a speck of work | these are compensations—thanks to the indetat- | and figures on acliff. ‘‘Ellen’s Isle,” Scotland, | yyent. Some of the older visitors here havea 
is s Be mammoth tent is insut-. done. All the men had gone to the circus and | igable copyists. The Titians are all portraits— | by Duncanson, impresse 1 me as a fine thing. Qoubt in their own minds but that they actually 
rods are turned from the door! they didn’t even get up steam. ll bet the folks two of nearly life-size, **Flora” and “Bella.” | “The Fisherman and Family,” signed J. Tories, qjseovered Bar Harbor, and are evidently more 
i : : punifested is surprising, in the States would ‘get up steam” if the men The other two are exquisite miniatures onivory, | is a aud ne of d slightly 5 ae Beneath ert nsequential in view of this fact than ever 
: came irricd on with ap- didn’t come up to time better than that! But of which one is ‘*Flora,” the other an unknown. recline the sunbarnt father, the he Anis santas Christopher Columbus thought of being when 
i Rots rt prompt appointments are derusha, she liked it as well as if she hadn't lady of great beauty. I had previously sani " wr and on her lap the sleeping, almost sae Mes he discovered that there was such a piace as the 
; Lalwavs been, secure and in seenitahundredtimes. Lor sakes, and so did I! larger copy of this beautiful picture, beautiful child; and away beyond stretches the calm blue, wot continents Should a traveller who 
0 t ht, thi fahe numbers em Did you ever see ajigger? There's a whole in coloring and beautiful in features and ex- | sea. **The Lace-Maker” is a sweet picture.” yjsirs the place tor the first time venture to 
sus ee 1 on the 3; } sely  squar lof ’em here. Traps you don't know pression. Of Titian Michel Angelo said, after The beautiful, placid face of Hire woman at her suggest the idea that. In had seen a place 
. irket and sto Phrouch t Ustorideon! Leastways vou might get cornered eNptessing admiration of his coloring, that ‘if. delicate work; the book at her fect on which lie which begun to ¢ yupare with it for grandeur 
\ s s at home and unde ind have to ride on one or walk. Ul tell you in early lite he had been grounded in the prin- her glasses; the sleeping dog near; the vine- and tx iuty anywhere on this terrestrial ball, 
_ ; t is responsibl E how “twas and what a funny tir we had on't. ciples of drawing he would rank as the first ‘clad archway Seer eat and the beautital land- these wise people shake their heads, and de- 
whose action ieont You see we went ‘up the line’—I didn’t see) palt in the world.” ‘Titian, Tintoretto and scape and architecture, seen through the win- | ¢}are—inwar lly, if too well-bred to express it— 
t F s is not abreak any line, but 1 spose ‘twas there all the same— Paul Veronese were the illustrious trio of the dow, are all in perfect correspondence. This that you have cither a depraved taste, or are 
cs is as magical as to see some mills, and I guess you'd thought ir, Venetian school of painting. In this collection | picture was painted by Gerhard Dow. There ynable to co iprehend or appreciate a grand 
\ ( PS Nations has the qutver to see gre es wilted down into writin’ is a portrait of Titian, whether trom himseif is is a pretty landscape, by B. Barker, with three’ patural painting. 
; . ’ st porto re vour eves quicker’n vou could not stated; also three engraved portraits. female figures on horseback, and a beautiiul SIGHT-SEEING, 
: . V inson.” But they did it, and we MAGDALENS. litde green landscape, with rus! Waters. Notwithstanding your desire to resent this 
‘ . i ery re watchin’ ont: bat when we There are four Magdalens; one from Guido, ‘* The Old Mill,” by Thomas Cole. This, and geod or spoken insult to vour taste, and feeling 
po a4 is 1 ment; comet t re, it we didn’t have to get on another, & Phe Penitent Magdalen,” from Anni- a marine, bY. Norton, are me only pic % s by that you are equally abl es ‘eden ti vourvell 
and rhilyw self posses ve of them truck things called a jigzer and. bal Carracci, ‘The Reading Magdalen,” sup- | American artists. “1 Landscape with ¢ “ttle, whether or not this is the Eden of the American 
<i \ Fdix ie eae strength w 2 tet vide thre lest The vas seven of us and posed from Correggio, and another with no | by Raysdale,_ seems to lo k away over the continent, you will, on sceing so much that is 
fa . Ss as asch virl her ivories, and mo svat; mo, nota sizn of one The Name given. Whether this one from Correggio Downs, or gives me an lppression of that” pcantiful and sublime ¢ ombined, at lenzth arrive 
s se ass the bills. You thing is hung most to the ground, i en four is that of the Dresden gallery, said to be the English term, ‘A Barn-Yard “by Honderkal- gp the conclusion th it this place has magnifi- 
hol 1, but are e will do it, great wheels, and if you feel ike tumblin’ off most perfect woinan ever painted, I am unable | ter, pleased me; and so also, the * Boy with conc peculiar to itself. and that. it: eradually 
rh \ skill of Satzuma, little you've a perfect right to, tor ‘tisn’t more’n afoot to say. At any rate it does not give me an im- Game,” attributed to Murillo. In the latter cits your admiration to a degree that satns 
ALR obats, Lazelle, Wilsonand down to terry firmy. Well, one woman sat on presion of a Magdalen, but rather that of a beau- picture is an ivied tower, and arches in the dis- jes vou. Itisy rth one’s while to come here 
Jo! 


tsured in’ words. 


ny, are pardiy to { me 











a butter-firkin. another one, more genteel-like, 


utul, strong, perhaps cold. intellectual woman. 





Phey i at last, and are triumphantly borne took a cricket along. I had a sugar-box set up | **The Penitent Magdalen” interested me the THE ENGRAVINGS. __ of the sun as he sweeps majestically through 
NE TE PES ORS Phe equestrianism is al- endways, aad [let Jerusha sit on it with me, most. The beautiful hair floating over the I did intend to mention a few of the beautiful ge pow, ting clouds sod fog; < The -weleome 
iat -stripped! and how the equilibri- and three of the men stood up. Mr. Black © iked shoulders led me at first to think it might) engravings, portraits, Dantesque characters y)4¢ you return for this sweet smile is like the 
1 is ‘tained must remain a puzzle; but, oughtto have been there and took us. “Twould bea Titian. She was in a bending attitude ovér from Ary Scheffer; beautifal landscapes trom greeting a fond maiden bestows upon a recreant 
with incredibly tew exceptions, itis compassed. have made a picter that lot's would go to see. the eross, in the act of kissing it; and the ago- Poussin, and figures from R ph man; ut I must jover who returns after years of separation 
The superb horses start and check atthe ringing After we got loaded off we started, up hill and nized expression of one so young, so beautiful, content myself wih the mention ae only two. and wandering. The sun has hidden his glori- 
of the with the rest of theirriders, andappar- down; two horses that iiked nothin’ better than 8° innocent-looking, was extremely touching. |“ The Boat-Builder and Wife.” from Rem=  oys face long en ii to be appreciated when he 
Annibal Carracci was one of three or four art- brandt, I thought very fine. The face of the purststhrouch the gloom and scatters the clouds 


ently realize when they b 
Their independence 
when they 
speed out of 


ar off the tlag victor. 


and docility is complete 
are masters of the situation, and 
the enclosure as obedient chiléten. 


the tun of shakin’ the daylights out of us. The 
sugar-box bounced, the cricket slid, our hats 


took to hangin’ down our backs, our jaws got 








ists of the name, the eldest of whom, Ludovico man was earnest, that of the wife kindly; and 1 


Carracci, was the founder of the Bolognese ec- question is it not from that called *Ship-Builder 


with his radiant light. The blue waters of the 
bay kiss the sunbeams; the waving grass-blades 


junder the blight and curse of sin. 


| Harbor. 


‘cient management of Mr. W. 8. 


till 


a world 
Nothing 


he forgets he is an inhabitant of 


; seems to mar the serenity and purity of such a 


and lake 
and purling brooklet; fields and forests, and 


scene. Sea and land, and mountain 


flowers and human life, all mingled in a half- 
dreamland picture, and yourself a mite, a speck 


‘of mortal existence upon the top of an eminence 
) that the Creator has thrown up with the motion | 


of afinger! It is a master-piece of sketching, 
and is better expressed in a thread of rhyme 


than by dull prose :— 


A quaint old mill, and a rushing stream, 

A shady rill, and a sunlight gleam; 

A smile of hope from a fair young face, 

A green hill slope, and a boundless space. 

A mountain’s brow all grim and cold, 

Touched by a kiss with a quiver of gold; 

The calm blue sea, a sail and oar, 

Broad meadow and lea, and shell-strown shore. 

A river brink where the tall elm stoops, 

Where the wild-birds drink and the 
droops ; 

A bright day-dream of a golden strand, 

And a far-off gleam of a distant land. 


willow 


A shimmer and sheen, and a gold-tinged bay, 
A sunset scene and soft clouds of gray; 
A beaming star and the young moon fair; 
And a flash from afar of the lightninz’s ghire. 
A CHARMING 
A drive to Eagle Lake, 
Mountain, or to Duck brook, a distance of two 


ALITY. | 
half way up Green 

miles from the Agamont House, affords a most 
charming view of the surroundings of Bar Har- 
bor. The public houses and cottages here are 
supplied with water from Eagle lake. It was ay 
strange freak in nature to hew out a basin half, 


} 


way up astrong mountain, tor the distance of 
two or three miles, into which it pours the 
sweetest treasures of its liquid clement. Here 


the shy little trout dart noisclessly through its 
limpid depths, and the barbarous hooks of the 
sportsman betray their contidence in attempt- 
ing to nibble those sharp points. 

tHE HOTELS, Ere. 
The Agamont House, kept by Capt. Tobias 
Roberts, is the oldest-established house at Bar 
In a portion of this building is the ot- 
fice for the sale of tickets over the Eastern and 
Maine Central railroads, which is under the effi- 
Baker, who 
willingly gives all necessary information to the 
traveller regarding the modes of access to the 
Various points of interest. This house is locat- 


ed close to the water’s edge, and from its pier 


the pleasure boats and the ponderous steamer 


“Lewiston,” commanded by Capt. Deering, are 
set adrift upon the blue waters of Frenchman's 
Bay. 
1855, by Capt. Roberts, who has now become a 
hotel 
sheltered under his roof are 


The Agamont House was established in 


veteran in management. All who are 


kindiy cared for by 
this genial old gentleman. 
DRIVES. 

Thunder Cave and Otter Clills are great natu- 
ral wonders on Mount Desert island, and are five 
Harbor. 
bright afternoon it fell to the lot of your corre- 


miles distant from Bar On a clear, 
spondent to visit these places in Company with 
Bak: 


The road leading thereto is through 


the genial Mr. and Mrs. r previously al- 
luded to. 
the gorge or notch between the Green and New- 
port mountains, and one of the most romantic 
we have ever passed over. 
THE RETURN STAGE TRIP. 
Monday morning was ushcred in bright and 
clear, with just breeze enough to invigorate 
one, and we were in readiness for a fresh start. 
This time our outside seat was not a failure, and 


| every rod of the forty-eight miles’ ride was made 


radiant and musical by some apropos remark by 
the occupants of the outside seats, and the song 
of birds and perfume of flowers; while the 
beauty of the surrounding mountains, valleys 
and streams was charming beyond expression. 
“ITow wonderful!” is the exclamation of the 
astonished beholders as they turn away from 
Bar Harbor. 
marvelous crags and cliffs, and caves and ovens, 


Ittakes vears to explore all its 


where old ocean moans and sighs in sullen retrain 
and echoes back its roar to the mountain-tops, 
to study all its moods and be on familiar terms 
withthem. At 11 o'clock we came in sight of 
the picturesque village of Ellsworth, and, when 
ascending the last hill and looking over to the 
glistening white buildings as they nestle closely 
among trees and shrubbery, it occurs to you 
that some one must have stood upon the hill and 
said ‘Shoo !” to the houses, as to a flock of fowl, 
cluster tor self- 


one 


and they all gathered in 


protection. There ends the Bar Harbor stage 
line, owned by Messrs. Pinkham & Co., who 
drive us toa new hotel, the Franklin House, 


Mr. LB. F. Gray, proprietor, where we relished 
a most excellent dinner prepared in ‘tapple-pie 


order.” After two hours’ rest we ‘gain mount 


the stage, and are on our way to Bangor. 
line is run by Messrs. J. M. Hall & Co., form- 


This 


ing connections between the Bar ifarbor stazes 
and trains Maine 


Both these lines are well worthy of commenda- 


over the Central railroad. 


tion for so safely and comfortably conveying 


travellers and thicir over the roads. 


From Bangor we shall take 
and visit Moosehead Li 


Fronenet 


luggage 
a northerly direc- 
Mount 


KIMBALL. 


tion ike and 


Kineo. 





AND. COMMENTS. 


Dr. Fuller Walker has resigned the editorial 
control of the Aldine, and will be succes ded 
October,by Mr. Henry Mortord, the well-known 


NOTES 


in 


author and poet. 


Dr. Schweinturth, who has written the last 
book about Africa, tells of a forest of acacia 
trees he passed through. These are called by 





the natives soffar, aw rds signit 


The name is given beca tree 


use the acacia s are, 


pierced with circular holes by a small insect, 





and the wind, as it plays upon U penings, 
produces flute-like sounds. winter 
when the trees are stripped of s, and 
boughs as white as chalk su shosts 
the wind, sighing through the} t-made flutes 
fills the whole air with soft, l sly tunes. 
One who has traversed these ‘ soffar” forests 
ona breezy, moonlight night can never forget 
the strange and weird effect produced upon the 


imagination. 

Theodore Bacon, in Old an / 
tember, thinks that the great means of political 
by every citizen of his 


his own party, and 
summed 


New, tor Sep- 


assertion 


reform is the 

absolute independence of 

that his whole duty may be up in these 
i 


four particulars: 1. Support by all honorable 
} 


means that one of the two partivs which scems 


to hold more nearly than the other 
Let neither dis- 


your Views 
upon immediate questions. 2. 
couragement, nor the want of a party, nor the 
want of fit candidates, persuade you tu ab andon 
the duty of voting. 3. Scrutinize mer ilessly 
the candidates of your party, and if you find 
one to be absolutely unworthy cut his name off 


even though it be printed on ** the regular 


| ures. 


sands upon thousands of homeless orphan chil- 
dren, and during the summer they suffer in 
Mrs. Stokes 
takes seventy of these waits at atime down to 


their necessarily close quarters. 


ber home on the island—this being the capacity | 


of the building—and keeps them there a week. 
They have the freshest and best fruits, milk 


from her own cows, ind the best of everything | 


market furnish. On the 


grounds swings are erected, playgrounds are 


the can extensive 
arranged, and the children enjoy not only the 
pure air of heaven and the best of food, but all 
sorts and kinds of innocent and healthful pleas- 
Their week up, they are returned, and 
another seventy are taken down, all at her own 


expense. And this thing goes on from the time 


hot weather begins.till the cold autumn makes | 
, it unnecessary—this kind, good woman super- 


intending it all. 
into such hahds ! 


Would that wealth always fell 

Would that there were more 
such rich women in New York and everywhere 
else, and more women who could thus honestly 
wear the title of “lady”! 





ART NOTES. 
THE WORCESTER SOLDIERS’ MEMORIAL. 

The Worcester Palladium criticises artisti- 
cally the new soldiers’ monument in that city. 
It says the crowning tigure—a colossal winged 
figure of Victory, with a laurel-wreath upon her 
head, a drawn sword in the right hand pointing 
upward, and a branch of palm in the left hand 
—is evidently regarded by Mr. Rogers as his 
most important, if not most successful, produc- 
tion, If it had been an angel of peace, it might 
have been considered so by the most refined 
and intelligent of the present and future times; 
for as a work of art—a poetic representation— 
ithas merits of a high order; but the war which 
it is intended to commemorate was not a war 
of conquest or subjugation. It was waged to 
secure an honorable and lasting peace—a war 
the result of which was to elevate, not to de- 
grade—tor a Christian, not a barbarous exulta- 
tion; and the olive-branch of peace, with al! the 
charms of its soothing sentiment, would have 
appealed to the observer in seeming tones of 
If the 
lower sentiment—victory—was preferred by the 


remuneration for the sacrifice it cost. 


taste of those intrusted with the execution of 
this work, the highest taste of the classic ages 
of ancient Greece should have been followed, 
by leaving the wings off, indicative of an abid- 


ing peace. And the objections made to the 


claborateness of a Corinthian capital as a pedes- | 


tal for a statue are sustained by the rules of art 
and taste. 

The modeling for some of the bronzes seems 
to have been carelessly, hastily, or insidiously 
done, noticeable faults appearing in the na- 
tional coat-of-arms, the group of the dying sol- 
dier, the head of Abraham 
lettering of the tablets. 
cusable is in the displayed bird purporting to 


Lineoln, and the 
One of the most inex- 
be the American eagle. First, the whole figure 
is too slim for an eagle, and, secondly, the wings 
are not eagle-wings at all. They are pendant, 
and show five primary quills only, all of which 
are straight, or slightly rounding, on the edge 
of the inner web, like a goose-quill; and the 
second is the longest. ‘The first six quills of an 
eagles wing are “abruptly cat out on the inner 
web,” and the fourth is the longest; the first 
showing about one-third of its length a full web, 
and the other two-thirds half as wide — and 
they show proportionately longer full webs, and 
The 
justness of this criticism can be easily proved 


broader toward the ends, to the sixth. 


by reference to the work and the natural eagle ; 
and its importance will be appreciated by all. 
The faults of the group of the dying soldier ap- 


pearing to be more faults of the hand than of 


the head, are passed by for others to criticise 
for themselves. 

The bead of Lincoln appears to be sadly over- 
done—Sfrained in action and execution for effect 
—and the effect produced is neither just nor 
It vives to him what he never had— 
The 


head of Gov. Andrew is more pleasing; and the 


pleasing. 
an expression of severity and revenge. 


figures of the soldiers and sailor are good rep- 
of 
executed, being sufficiently animated, and cor- 
The sailor is the 


resentations American subjects, and well 
rectly uniformed and armed. 
favorite figure, representing peace rather than 
war, in the act of heaving a line; of course not 
to an enemy, but to afriend; the effect of which 
sentiment being to win the admiration, rather 
than shock the sensibilities alluded to in the 
notice above of the crowning figure. The most 
pleasing architectural effect of the outline of the 
monument is the circular pedestals on which 
the four bronze figures stand, and which are 
connected with the corners of the memorial die 
by a narrow buttress, which, with the die and 
pe destals, are covered by a scotia molding below 
and wash above. This effect is one of the prin- 
cipal merits possessed by this monument over 
other military monuments made by Mr. Rogers, 
and with ws other architectural and artistic mer- 
its entitles it to the rank of first-class. 
IN GENERAL. 

The popular artist of the year, Mias Thomp- 
son, the painter of ‘‘Calling the Roll after a 
a graduate of the South 
a fellow-student 


Crimean Battle,” is 
Kensington Art School, and 
and friend of the accomplished instructor of the 
Massachusetts Normal Art School, Miss Carter. 

Preston Powers is negotiating for the pur- 
chase of a lot at Woodstock, Vt., on 
stands the house where his father, Hiram Pow- 
He proposes 


which 


ers, the great sculptor, was born. 
to pull down the old house, and after erecting 
on its site, in 1878, a bust of his father, give the 
whole to the village, which he hopes ultimately 
to make his home. 

A deplorable accident has just happened to 
Rubens’s ‘‘Assumption of the Virgin,” in the 
gallery of Dusseldorf. This picture, of colossal 
dimensions, is painted on wood, and two cracks, 


one of them large enough to put the finger in, | 
‘facts presented by modern industry and com- 


have made their appearance, and, unfortunately, 
one of them is right across the face of the Ma- 
donna. 
heat. 
A movement which is not the less strong be- 


This misfortune is attributed to great 


cause hitherto it has been rather of a covert 
than of an open nature is going on in Germany, 
the object of which is to effect the centraliza- 
tion of German art in the capital of German 
imperial power. Berlin, say the instigators of 
this movement, is the only fitting place for the 
exhibition and gathering together of the art- 
treasures of Germany, since within its precincts 
are centered the political power and life of the 
German empire. In conformity with this crav- 
ing for central unification Munich is threatened 
with the loss of all that Cornelius and Kaulbach 
achieved for her, and the Bavarian Chambers, 
indifferent to the reputation of her art-schools, 
are, on political grounds, withholding the funds 
necessary for the erection of the contemplated 


loose, and we left dyspepsy up the hill! On we ilectic school of art in connection with the oth- | and Wife,” in the collection of the Queen of Eng- | nog their heads approvingly and array them-| ticket.” 4. In the frequent case where the ef- | schools of design at Munich. 


| fundamentally erroneous. 


The Twelfth Annual Announcement of the 


| New York Medical College and Hospital for 


Women shows that the cause of woman’s edu- 
The fac- 
It had one graduate in 1864, and 


cation is progressing surely and well. 
ulty is able. 


| Seven in 1874, while the matriculates of 1873-4 


were twenty-one. 


American Homes, for September, contains 


;) an essay on ** Recent Spirit Doings,” by J. M. 
Merrick, in which the latest vagaries of the 


disembodied are related, and an article on 
** Slang,” by the Rey. R. 8. Chowne, containing 
much useful advice to those still in the flesh. 
Other articles are entertaining and useful.— 
Boston. 

Ginn Brothers, of this city, have published 
Elements of the English Language, by Bernard 
Bigsby, of the Oxford University, designed as 
an introduction to the study of grammar and 
composition. It seems to us to have merits of 
a high order in the direction of a systematic 
and complete instruction in English composi- 
tion. We have been much pleased with its ar- 
rangement and method. 

Two of the later additions to the Harpers’ Li- 
brary of select novels are For Love and Life, 
by Mrs. Oliphant, embodying the story of a 
disinherited young man—a writer who is dis- 
tinguished ever by originality, purpose, and 
earnestness; and Doctor Thorne, by Anthony 
Trollope, who once more gives us a society 
novel ot excellent conception, and which will be 
read with abiding pleasure as have been his pre- 
vious issues.— Williams & Co. 

The August number of the New England 
Medical Gazette concludes tue paper on ‘Nitro- 
Glycerine,” giving the method of manufacture, 
origin of theterm glonoin as applied to it, its 
peculiar properties as a drug and its medical 
history. ‘Thoughts on Surgical Diagnosis,” by 


James B. Bell, M.D., follows, and the remaining 


pages are taken up by the doings of various ho- 
mewopathic medical societies of New England 
and New York at recent meeting.—Otis Clapp 


& Son, Boston. 


The Harpers are timely with a thin volume 
on Mydrophovia, by H. Bouley, of the Institute 
of France, translated by Dr. Liautard, of the 
It 


presents the means of avoiding the perils and 


New York College of Veterinary Surgeons. 


preventing the spread of the fearful disease. 
Cauterization witha red-hot iron it declares is 
the best means for preventing the effects of @ 
bite by a mad-dog, though the author confesses 
he can not tell what hydrophobia really is, nor 
where its seat.—Williams & Co. 

For general family reading and occasional 
reference we find the Messrs. Petersons’ peo- 
ple’s illustrated edition of Dickens’s Works very 
handy. There are twenty volumes in the set, 
and they comprise everything in the way of 


| sketches, stories, or more elaborate works, that 


The size is duo- 
decimo, and the illustrations of the earlier vol- 


Dickens was known to write. 


umes are those familiar ones of Cruikshank, 
Phiz, Browne, and others, which always give 
The print is in broad 
The 


volumes are easily held; and, in fact, it is a 


so much satisfaction. 
lines and open, and ean be easily read. 


very acceptable edition.—Lee & Shepard have 
all of the publications of the Messrs. Peterson. 

The Lelectic, tor September, has a sketch and 
portrait of the venerable Peter Cooper, the suc- 
cessful) mechanic and philanthropist, whose 
career may well be studied and emulated by 
young men of the present generation. The ar- 
ticles are varied and attractive: ‘The Depths 
of the Sea,” from the British Quarterly ; “Rus- 
kins’ Recent Writings,” ‘‘Fijii,”“and a poem, 
“Three Angels,” from Fraser's Magazine;” 
Dean Stanley’s *‘Bunyan,” and Sir Samuel W. 
Raker’s ‘‘Slavery and the Slave Trade,” from 
Macmillan ; 
the 
other foreign periodicals—all of which are se- 
lected with the usual discrimination of the 
Eclectic.—New York, E. A. Pelton; A. Wil- 
liams & Co., Boston. 


besides valuable contributions 


from Fortnightly, Contemporary, and 


A very readable work is Nimrod of the Sea, 
the Whaleman, by William M. 
Davis, which Harper & Brothers publish. The 
author, a young man from Pennsylvania, in 
1S— embarked on a whaler from New London 


or American 


to try a whaleman’s life before the mast, and 
what came to him in a voyage of nearly three 
anda half years is here grephically recorded. 
By omitting a date to his voyage, he is enabled, 
by stringing together the incidents which came 
to his eve and ear, to give the experiences of a 
quarter of acentury. The narrative opens at 
one view the whole phase of a whaleman’s life; 
and its sorrows and joys, its brutalities and 
It is a 
graphic and undeniably truthful recital, and will 


beneficences, are vividly portrayed. 


give a zest to many a young reader’s mind, and 
occupy the leisure hours of many a long even- 
ing. Itis profusely and handsomely illustrated, 
and makes one of the most satisfactory works 
on the subject ever written.—For sale by A. 
Williams & Co. 

A substantial work, and one that must prove 
acceptable to all students of abstruse thought, 
is entitled Some Leading Principles of Political 
Economy Newly Expounded, by J. KE. Cairnes, 


M.A., of London, which the Harpers have 
just pablished. While it is, in its general line, 
in harmony with Adam Smith, Matthews, 
Ricardo and John Stuart Mill, it makes an 


issue with them on those intermediate principles 
by which detailed results are connected with the 
It does 
not follaw, however, that the author does not 
collide with other writers. He fre- 
quently, conspicupusly with W. T. Thornton, 


higher causes which produce them. 


does so, 
who has written exhaustively on ‘‘Labor,” but 
whose positions frequently Mr. Cairnes deems 
Though the scope of 
the work is theoretic, it nevertheless embraces 
every opportunity of contrasting them with the 
merce. He examines the power and pretensions 
of trades-unions, the efficacy of strikes, and 
similar social-industrious questions, as well as 
the external trade and system of ‘‘protection” 
of the United States, giving the latter the usual 
Englishman’s cordial reprobation. The work 
is thorough, learned and courteous throughout. 
—Williams & Co. 

The Leonard Scott Publishing Company’s re- 
print of the Edinburgh Review, for July, is full 
of good reading, as usual. The first article is 
on ‘“*Ocean Warfare.” Hebrew students will 
be much interested in the article on “ The 
Speaker's Bible,” now in course of publication 
in England. ‘* Nasmyth’s Physical History of 


’ 


the Moon” gives a description of the appear- 
ance of the surface of the moon and its proba- 
ble formation, founded on many careful tele- 
| scopic observations. 


Motley’s ‘‘Life and Deat 
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@? Barneveldt” is welcomed with a long and fa- 
vorable review, the writer remarking: ‘‘We can 
hardly give too much appreciation to that subtle 
alchemy of the brain which has enabled him to 
produce out of dull, crabbed, and often illegible 
papers the vivid, graphic and sparkling narra- 
tive which he has given tothe world.” A paper 
entitled “‘Canon of Beauty in Greek Art” will 
be attractive to art-students. Other articles are 
a long and favorable review of ‘‘ Guizot’s His- 
tory of France,” with numerous extracts ; 
‘* Hall’s Modern English,” with severe eriticism 
thereof; a very interesting account of the life 
of the philologer, Richard Cleasby, and his la- 
bors in Icelandic literature; and a review of 
the ‘‘ Journal of Henry [Lord] Cockburn.” 


BOSTON PUBLICATIONS FOR THE FALL. 


JAMES R. OSGOOD AND CO.’8 ANNOUNCEMENT. 

The ‘Handy Volumes,” consisting of twelve 
or more numbers—the first, ‘‘Exile,” contain- 

*ing a number of interesting stories by Nathaniel 
Hawthorne, Bret Harte, Thomas DeQuincy, and 
other writers. The succeeding volumes will be 
entitled, respectively, ‘‘Intellect,” “Tragedy,” 
“Life” “Laughter,” ‘‘ Love,” ‘* Romance,” 
‘“‘Mystery,” ‘‘Comedy,” “Childhood,” ‘‘Poems.” 
“Gunnar,” a Norse romance, by H. H. Boye- 
sen, one of the Saunterer’s Series; Kate Field’s 
“Ten Days in Spain”; a series of papers on 
domestic matters, by Mrs. A. M. Diaz, under 
the title of ‘“The Schoolmaster’s Trunk”; Whit- 
tier’s ‘‘Hazel Blossoms,” a collection of miscel- 
laneous poems, some of which are entirely new ; 
W. D. Howells’s new story, ‘‘A Foregone Con- 
clusion,” which is now running in the Atlantic 

Monthly ; ‘Childhood Songs,” by Lucy Lar- 

cow; ‘“‘A New Juvenile Book,” by C. W. War- 

ner; two of Jules Verne’s works, entitled **The 

Adventures of Captain Hatteras” and ‘‘ The 

Survivors of the Chancellor,” with profuse illus- 
trations; ‘‘The Story of a House,” which George 
M. Towle has translated from the French of 

Viollet-le-Duc, and ‘Discourses on Architec- 

ture,” by the same celebrated French architect. 

“‘Homes, and How to Make Them,” a useful lit- 

tle book, by E. C. Gardner; ‘‘Art in the House,” 

translated by Miss Harriet W. Preston, from the 

German of Jacob Falke, and with notes and 

comments by C. C. Perkins, and copious helio- 

type illustrations; ‘“Ihe Antiquity of Engrav- 
ing, and the Pleasure of Prints,” by W. S. Ba- 
ker; a new and revised edition of the ‘‘Works 
of Mrs. Jameson,” in ten volumes; and ‘‘Fa- 
mous Painters and Paintings,” by Mrs. J. H. 

Shedd, a compendium of art from the twelfth 

to the nineteenth centuries; ‘‘Songs of Many 

Seasons,” by Oliver Wendell Holmes. A dra- 

matic poem by Bayard Taylor, entitled ‘‘The 

Prophet, a Tragedy.” A new and revised edi- 

tion of I. B. Aldrich’s complete poetical works, 

under the title of “Cloth of Gold, and Other 

Poems.” A volume of poems by Nora Perry. 

“The Circassian Boy,” translated from the Rus- 

sian of Michael Lermontoff. * Poetry and 

Criticisms,” a.volume of essays from the pen of 

Ralph Waldo Emerson. Another work upon 
the ‘Education of Girls,” by Dr. E. H. Clarke. 

‘Two volumes on ‘Cosmic Philosophy,” by Prof. 

John Fiske. A new volume by James Russell 

Lowell. A collection of fugitive papers by 

Nathaniel Hawthorne. A new series of ‘‘Spare 

Hours,” by Dr. John Brown. ‘‘ Idolatry,” a 

novel, by Julian Hawthorne. ‘ Cruel Con- 

stancy,” by Katherine King. ‘‘Nile Sketches,” 
by Augustus Hoppin. A companion volume to 

‘Woods and Byways of New England,” by 

Wilson Flagg, and “ Frithiof’s Saga.” The 

whole a list of which any house or city might 
be proud. 
ROBERTS BROTHERS’ ANNOUNCEMENT. 

‘* Maetzner’s English Grammar,” translated 
from the German by Clair J. Grece, in three 
volumes. ‘*Etching and Etches,” a treatise, 
critical and practical, by Philip Gilbert Ham- 
erton, author of ‘The Intellectual Life,” with 
numerous original etchings. ‘ The Sylvan 
Year;” leaves from the note-book of Raoul 
Dubois, by Philip Gilbert Hamerton, with nu- 
merous superb etchings. ‘*The French Humor- 
ists, from the Twelfth to the Nineteenth Cen- 
tury,” by Walter Besant. ‘ Life of Thomas 
Brassey,” by Sir Arthur ILfelps, with an intro- 
duction ‘to the American edition by the author. 
“The Correspondence of the Rev. Dr. William 
E. Channing and Lucy Aiken,” now for the first 
time published. ‘Our Sketching Club,” by R. 
St. John Tyrwhitt. ‘‘Madame Récamier’s Cor- 
respondence,” a companion volume to the ‘‘Me- 
moirs of Madame Récamier.” ‘‘The Natural- 
ist on the River Amazon; a Record of Adven- 
tures, Habits of Animals, with Sketches of Bra- 
zilian and Indian Life, and Aspects of Nature 
under the Equator, during Eleven Years of 
Travels,” by H. W. Bates, F.L.S. ‘* Antony 
Brade,” a story of boy school-day life, by Robt. 
T. S. Lowell. ‘My Sister Jeannie,” a novel, 
by George Sand—transiated from the French 
by S. R. Crocker. ‘*‘A New Christmas Story,” 
by Christina G. Rosetti, with numerous illus- 
trations bg Arthur Hughes. ‘‘ Mischief’s 
Thanksgiving, and Other Stories,” by Susan 
Coolidge, with illustrations by Addie Ledyard. 
‘More Bed-time Stories,” by Mrs. Louise 
Chandler Moulton, with illustrations by Addie 
Ledyard. ‘This, like the Roberts's lists gener- 
ally, is most attractive in the substantiality and 
abiding merit of the publications. 

LEE AND SHEPARD'S ANNOUNCEMENT. 

Adeline Trafton’s ‘‘Katherine Earle.” The 
fourth volume of Oliver Optic’s Yacht-Club se- 
ries, under the title of ‘*The Coming Wave, or 
the Hidden Treasure of Hight Rock,” and the 
fourth volume of the Young America Abroad 
series, ‘The Sunny Shore; or, Young America 

-in Italy and Austria.” Professor DeMille’s new 
novel, ‘The ‘Lily and the’ Cross.” Marie 
Lenzen’s ‘Not in Their Set.” Col. Higginson’s 
“Young Folks’ History of the United States.” 
Petroleum V. Nasby’s ‘The Morals of Abou 
Ben Adhem,” a satire upon the society and poli- 
tics of the present day. Mrs. D. G. Croly 
(‘denny June”), under the title of ‘For Better 
or Worse, a Book for Some Menand All Women.” 
George M. Baker's ‘‘Running to Waste; or, the 
Story of.a Tomboy.” A new ‘‘Cook-Book,” by 
Elizabeth S. Miller. A collection of hitherto 
unpublished papers by Richard Steele, compiled 
with great care by J. E. Babson. Mrs. E. D. 
Cheney's Child of the Tile.” Sophie May's 
“Our Helen.” Rev. J. M. Mannings’s ‘Helps 
toa Lite of Prayer,” and ‘Forever Lost,” by | 
Professor L. T. Townsend. The popular, as 
well as meritorious, character of these works is 
seen ata glance. 

WILLIAM F. GILL AND CO.’S ANNOUNCEMENT. 

A new and characteristic book by Mr. Bailey, 
“the Danbury News Man.” A volume of ‘Lo- 
tus Leaves,” composed entirely of original pro- 
ductions from the pens of members of the Lotus 
Club of New York city, including Wilkie Col- 
lins, Mark Twain, Whitelaw Reid, John Hay, 
Edmund Yates, and many others. “The Frozeu 
Deep,” Wilkie Collins's last story, which origi- 
nally appeared in dramatic form, and the com- 
plete version of his ‘Dream Woman.” Prof. 
DeMille’s Babes in the Wood—a Tragic Com- 
edy.” Charles Bradlaugh’s “The Impeachment 

of the House of Brunswick.” A new theologi- 

cal work by the author of “The Fight at Dame 

Europa’s School,’ with the suggestive title 

“Modern Christianity a Civilized Heathenism,” 

Two juvenile books of travel—"Child-Life in 

Italy” and ‘*Child-Life in Europe.” Miss A. N. 

Douglas's book for children, “The Old Woman 

that Lived in a Shoe.” Gail Hamilton's new 

series, ‘The Littke Folk Life.” Mr. R. H. 

Stoddard’s volume of domestic and fairy stories, 

‘Sally Dinks’ Doings.” A holiday edition of 

Jules Verne’s ‘From the Clouds to the Moun- 

tains.” A work by Mr. William F. Gill, en- 
titled ‘Home Recreations.” Other ventures 
are in contemplation. 

This partial list of what some of the Boston 
publishers intend to issue during September, 
October and November shows that, despite the 
general dullness of business, there is a fair 
promise of a considerable ‘‘flurry” in literature 
for the next few months. 
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The Southern Reign of Terror. 

Our prognostications, a fortnight ago, of what 
might be expected in the South from the organ- 
ization of the whites in secret cabals, nominal- 
ly as “‘Grangers,” but truthtully as “Kuklux 
Klans,” have been proved correct by the events 
of the past week. At Lancaster, Kentucky, a 
few negroes, obviously afraid to be on the street 
or in their own homes, resorted to the house of 
the Republican candidate whom they supported 
in the recent election. A mob of white men, 
Kentuckians, attack them there, and adopting 
the tactics of the Louisiana chivalry, when the 
negroes would not come out to be shot, set the 
house on fire with fire-balls. Then the Ken- 
tucky militia appeared and told the leader of the 
white forces that if he would send his men away 
the militia would arrest the negroes. Why he 
didn’t arrest the whites, who were threatening 
the negroes and openly firing a building to 
which they fled for refuge, does not appear. 
But the negroes were to be arrested. Some of 
the whites retired. Then the negroes were 
called to surrender, and when they rushed out 
of the burning house somebody fired a shot 
which was followed by a volley. The militia, 
supposing they were being attacked by negroes 
in the rear, turned round and fired, by which 
they killed some of ‘‘the ehivalry.” Then the 
negroes were arrested, and the white men who 
were with them. After that the. party of the 
chivalry went out into the country hunting ne 
groes, and captured forty or more, who were 
brought in. These negroes will be tried prob» 
bly, and it will go hard withthem. At Picketts- 
ville, Tennessee, according to the worst-preju- 
diced Southern account, a number of negroes 
threatened a riot on account of some supposed 
wrong done them, and manifested a strong de- 
sire to kill two or three of the citizens and fire 
and sack the town. Sixteen of the ringleaders 
were arrested, taken to Trenton, and placed in 
jail for safe-keeping. About one o’clock the 
next morning between 75 and 100 masked men 
entered the town, and, riding up to the jail, de- 
manded and compelled the sheriff to deliver up 
the keys thereof. They then took the sixteen 
negroes from prison, and after killing four and 
mortally wounding two on the confines of the 
town, rode off with the remaining ten, took them 
two miles up the river and killed the whole 
number ! 

Such are the ‘tender mercies” of the whites 
in the South towards the blacks! They are in- 
deed cruel! Not a scoundrel of all these assas- 
sins but probably went for conciliation and Hor- 
ace Greeley ina ‘“‘new departure” two years ago! 
Everywhere the blacks are outraged and mur- 
dered. Not a white man anywhere suffers! 
There can be but one interpretation of all this 
violence and crime—the blacks are not to be al- 
lowed to live and vote in peace inthe South. 
A reign of terrorism is to exist till the blacks 
are completely subjugated and despoiled. The 
whole country is relapsing into its condition be- 
fore the war. Southern reconstruction is a 
tailure. Chronic rebellion still dominates at 
least five States of the Confederate line! 








The Moulton Statement. 

We have struggled hard to believe that Mr. 
Beecher had or would demonstrate his inno- 
cence of the charges laid at his door, and we 
do not know but that he will yet fully succeed ; 
but we must confess that the statement of Mr. 
Moulton, made at the close of last week, has 
greatly shattered our hopes in that direction. 
That seems so faultlessly an unprejudiced nar- 
rative—there is such directness, fullness, and 
absence of partisanship in it—that we are thrown 
back into the condition which a perusal of Mr. 
Tilton’s paper left us—one of doubt, fear and 
suspicion of the worst. 

We applied some hard words last week to 
Mr. Moulton for not coming forward, upon the 
request of both parties, and making his state- 
ment, thus relieving one or the other from 
the dilemma in which he was placed; but we 
now see, from a perusal of his document, why 
he should not do so. He was the chosen custo- 
dian ot the secrets of both, made and retained 
for their common purpose. While one only 
had made his statement he could not impartially 
tell what he knew, without seemingly or really 
becoming the critic of that statement. He was 
opposed to either making a statement—strove 
to the last to have any part of the story pub- 
lished—in the constant line of his accepted re- 
sponsibility to bury forever from human sight 
all knowledge of these transactions. Disclaim- 
ing all part in the exposure, therefore, he could 
not speak so long as he knew that Mr. Beecher 
was to make a narrative. To do so before 
would necessarily, though not intentionally, sa- 
vor of partisanship, for, unless his word was 
impeached, he must condemn one or the other 
of the contestants. He did right, therefore, 
and not wrong, in awaiting the utterance of each 
before telling his own version of the affair. 

Mr. Moulton says unqualifiedly that Mr. 
Beecher, as well as Mrs. Tilton, confessed un- 
reservedly to him the adultery, and that all his 
intimate and long and presumably wearying 
connection with the case was on the basis of the 
guilt of both partics. His office was a peculiar 
one—it was to save all parties, their families, 
the church, and the community, from the con- 
sequences of a publicity of their acts. Le had 
succeded in this till Mr. Tilton, stung by the 
imputations of Dr. Bacon that he was a knave 
and sneak, living by the magnanimity of Mr. 
Beecher, determined to 'et the truth be known; 
and, as we have said, against his judgment and 
protest, as Mr. Moulton claims, and as Mrs. 
Tilton acknowledges as late as this July last 
passed. This fact of Moulton’s opposition ex- 
plains also his statement in one of his letters to 
Beecher, which has been much relied apon to 
throw doubt on his otherwise impregnable doc- 
ument, that should the ‘‘whole affair be known 
to-morrow,” he [Beecher] ‘‘could stand.” Un- 
questionably so; because he had so negotiated 
and obligated all parties to lisp not a word of 
the affair; and, as the only living witnesses, if 
they kept silent, there was no evidenee what- 
ever to pull down and destroy. 

It must be borne in mind that Moulton’s 
statement was prepared before Mr. Beecher’s, 
and as presented, it is asserted by Mr. M., to 
have been wholly unchanged; consequently no 
replication is made to the aspersions upon Mr. 
Moulton’s character by Mr. Beecher. It may 
also be borne in mind that down to the 13th of 
July—since the investigation commenced—Mr. 
Beecher expressed in a letter his continued 
sense of the services and magnanimity of Moul- 
ton. In reading, therefore, Mr. Beecher's con- 
temptuous allusions to Mr. Moulton, as well as 
to Mr. F. B. Carpenter, the artist, not to add also 
Mr. Tilton, we may believe that after that date 
he learned that Mr. Moulton would not testify in 
his favor. The other course would certainly’ 
have spared him the contempt of Mr. Beecher, 
whose devoted and sacrificing friend he surely 
was for four years of disgraceful suspicion at- 
tached t> his name. It is safe to infer that 
Beecher’s lawyers prompted this personal attack, 
as well as the generai line of defence; for, know- 
ing that Moulton would not sustain Beecher, 
the latter must fight not only for his reputation 








but his life. If he could discredit Moulton be- 
fore his statement saw the light, a part of his 
defence would be successful. Hence the effort. 
Whether conclusively, we think there is a very 
grave doubt in the minds of newspaper men and 
the public generally. 

We regret being obliged to yield our faith in 
Beecher’s immaculateness ; but with our present 
light it seems to us that the weight of evidence 
is against him. 








Our State Canvass, 

The secretary of the Republican State Com- 
mittee in an editorial in his journal, the Ameri- 
can, of Lawrence, acknowledges that the fixing 
of the day for the State convention so far in ad- 
vance as the 7th of October was controlled by 





a desire to select a candidate for Governor who 
would be acceptable to all wings of the Repub- 
lican party; and that the anxiety for this was 
induced by consideration for the chances of 
success of those who may be candidates for 
other offices in close districts. In other Words 
it is thought a ticket headed by Gov. Talbot will 
not get so many votes, in certain close districts, 
as one headed by some other less pronounced 
temperance man. 

Now we do not believe that the Republican 
party can contest, anywhere, with the Demo- 
cratic party for the ‘‘rum vote,” so called. All 
things being equal, that vote would go to the 
Democracy, as the party less particular about 
questions of morality and social order. More- 
over, the rumsellers themselves, almost to a 
man, are sympathizers with that party. A Re- 
publican liquor-dealer is almost as scarce as a 
white blackbird. We may be assured we can- 
not compete for that vote under the most favor- 
able circumstances. Should we chance to have 
an out-and-out rum sympathizer on our side, 
for whom the Democracy would vote, he would 
most likely lose all the temperance votes in the 
party, in favor of an independent candidate; 
and we should be no better off in strength than 
before. Besides, such a candidate, thus pledged 
and elected, would, in nine cases out of ten, be 
unfitted for any broad comprehension of general 
legislation, and generally useless for influence 
or direction upon any save the rum question. 

It may be answered that the policy suggested 
is to save our voters from abandoning the ticket 
in their disgust at the State constabulary, which 
Gov. Talbot retained against their sense of 
its usefulness and honesty. We don’t be- 
lieve our voters are so non-discriminating as to 
reject an entire ticket because there is one 
objectionable candidate upon it. This may be 
said, possibly, of some other organizations in 
the past, but the intimation does not lie against 
the Republican party. Moreover, we may be 
sure the opposition themselves will relieve quer- 
ulous voters of all trouble on this score. In 
all the cities and large towns we shall be likely 
to find at the polls a Republican ticket in- 
tact, save as to the candidate for Governor— 
the Democratic nominee only being placed 
thereon to swell the aggregate vote for that 
candidate. No! it cannot be demonstrated that 
a general ticket was ever seriously discounted 
by a party because it bore upon it one or more 
less popular or objectionable names. 

But there are one or two other considerations 
entering this matter worthy of attention. Sup- 
posing, after the favor shown Gov. Talbot, the 
manipulators of conventions should place some- 
body else in nomination. Would it be expected 
there would be a very enthusiastic rally in the 
small towns—which, it must not be forgotten, 
roll up our aggregete large majorities—for such 
candidate? Is it not more than probable there 
would be an independent temperance movement, 
with Mr. Talbot at the head of the ticket, which 
would work disaster, if not defeat, to the regu- 
lar nominee? Again, what assurance should 
we have, with Gov. Talbot rejected, that Gen. 
Butler would not again try his chances before 
the people, with fair prospect of success? It is 
said that Gen. Butler's friends are kindly dis- 
posed to Gov. Talbot, because the latter has 
never gone out of his way to malign and lam- 
poon their favorite. With his rejection, where 
willthey be? Can the Republican party this fall 
elect their ticket without the aid of the Butler 
vote? It will be seen there are other questions 
to be considered besides that of how not to 
nominate Gov. Talbot. 

There is, it seems to us, only one way for the 
Republican party to proceed this fall, and that 
is to go right ahead, leaving every member to 
the rightful exercise of his judgment on the 
temperance, as on every other, question so long 
as he is in accord with the general principles 
and policy of the national party. The public 
sentiment on the liquor question will make itself 
felt, we may be assured, in both convention and 
the Legislature. Whether or not, it is one of 
those issues that cannot be forced one way, nor 
turned aside in another, nor suppressed, do what 
we may. Any temporary success in these di- 
rections, were it possible, would be unsatisfac- 
tory, and probably worse than no interference 
at all. Let local influences and preferences 
rule; but let the general action be harmonious 
and trusting. In this way only can we run a 
great party with large individuality and deep- 
seated convictions on reformatory matters 
among its members. 





Avoiding Taxation. 

We paragraphed the fact last week that Au- 
gustus Hemenway, paying a tax on $2,000,000 
personal property in Boston last year, removed 
into Milton, and this year is assessed on only 
$600,000. No complaint is made that the es- 
tateof Mr. Hemenway is over-estimated. Con- 
sequently, $1,400,000, which escapes [taxation 
in Milton, is {virtually lost for that purpose 
anywhere, while the whole amount must be 
made good by those who remain behind in Bos- 
ton to conduct its affairs and carry its burdens! 
A more glaring instance of the injustice and 
wrong to the community of Boston can scarcely 
be shown—unless we name some others of equal 
or greater wealth who have done the same thing. 
The selectmen and assessors of Milton are 
Samuel Babcock, Henry S. Russell and T. 
Edwin Ruggles, gentlemen of intelligence, who 
must know, if they understand their duties, that 
Mr. Hemenway was not correctly represented 
in his personal property. It is made by law 
the duty of assessors of a tuwn, receiving a 
tax-payer from another town, to make inquiries 
as to the assessments levied upon the property 
of the individual in question in that town, to 
the end that he shall be subject to an equal as- 
sessment in the town into which he removes. 
If the assessors of Milton have not done this, 
then they have been wilfully negligent of their 
duties, and committed an offence against the in- 
terests of their own people. If they have done 
so, and thereupon tacitly or expressly had an 
understanding with Mr. Hemenway that $600,- 
000 should stand as the sum of his personal 
property for the purposes of taxation, they 
have shared in a plan to defraud Boston of its 
rightful claim upon the absenting citizen. 

We might give the names of other Bostonians 

who have received the same consideration at 

the hands of the assessors of Milton. There is 

one gentleman, of Salem origin, of large wealth, 

who gets off with an assessment on $50,000 

only. Another, of New Bedford paternity, is 

treated this year very much in the same way. 

A Boston lawyer, well allied to clergymen and 

public men—who generally are wide-awake— | 
thought it the proper thing to buy a lot of land 

and dig a cellar, nominally for a house, which | 
was never erected by him, as a warrant for sev- | 
eral years’ residence in the town for the pur- | 
poses of taxation when really spending only one | 
summer there! Can Milton afford to have the | 
stigma of being the shirking Boston tax-payers’ | 
retreat? It surely does not need to pursue) 
this policy. It has no considerable town debt. 
Its rate of taxation this year is but $7.50 on the 
thousand. The permanent residents are gener- 
ally well-to-do people. They ask no such har- 
boring of runaway mean men. Why, then, 
should they bear the discredit of this thing? If 
Milton, and other towns about Boston, are to 
offer premiums to our wealthy citizens, by only 
nominal assessments upon their property, it) 
will not be long before that ‘‘high-tone” which 
has been the boast of the ‘‘society” of the suburbs 
of Boston will be wholly a thing of the past. 
Milton, of all the towns ia the State—the home 
of the Forbes, the Huntingtons, the Thayers, 
the Pierces, and numerous other wealthy or 
exemplary families—cannot suffer such indig- 
nity with impunity. 

In the meantime we direct attention thus 
pointedly to this matter that the commission on 
taxation, to report to the next Legislature, may 
give it a passing consideration; while town offi- 
cers shall consult the statutes to learn that chap- 
ter 170, of the acts of 1866, provides that when 





erty shall have changed his domicil, it shall be 
the duty of the assessors of the city or town 
where he resides to require forthwith of the as- 
sessors of the city or town where such person 
was last taxcd as an inhabitant, such written 
statement of any facts within their knowledge 
as will assist in determining the value of the 
personal estate of such person, and also the 
amount he was last assessed in such city or 
town; and such information shall be furnished 
by the assessors of the city or town where he 
was last taxed orassessec. When the assessors 
of any city or town shall have received notice 
from the assessors<of any other city or town 
within the Commonwealth of the amount at 
which a person having been an irhabitant there- 
of was last taxed on personal property, such 
notice shall be filed in their office, subject to 
public inspection, and they shall not assess such 
person upon any less amount of personal estate 
than he was last assessed, until he shall have 
brought in to such assessors a list of his per- 
sonal estate, in accordance with the provisions 
of sections 22 and 23 of chap. 11 of the Gen- 
eral Statutes. Chapter 172, of the acts of 1864, 
punishes with a heavy fine any inhabitant who 
shall escape taxation by wilfully and designedly 
changing or concealing his residence, or by any 
other act, with the intent so to escape. Sec- 
tion 4 of chap. 201, of the acts of 1864, im- 
poses a penalty on fraudulent transfers of 
shares of corporate stock, for the purpose of 
avoiding taxation. Chapter 190, of the acts of 
1869, punishes by fine or imprisonment false re- 
turns of property to the assessors. Surely, 
there is no excuse for this favoritism to tax- 
payers. 





“Sex in Education.” 

Miss Anna C. Brackett, the distinguished 
teacher, and one of the foremost contestants of 
Dr. Edward H. Clarke’s theories concerning 
sex in education, does not purpose neglecting a 
close following of that gentleman in his subse- 
quent utterances. She says those who have 
carefully examined the volume called ‘‘Sex in 
Education” as it first appeared, and also the 
recent address of its author before the National 
Teachers’ Association at Detroit, cannot but be 
impressed by the fact that the position taken in 
the latter differs materially from that of the 
former. In the volume in question the Ameri- 
can way of education or coéducation, involving 
as it does persistent mental activity on the part 
of the pupils, is plainly asserted to be ‘‘the one 
cause which more than any other” impairs the 
health of our girls and women. In the Detroit 
address, on the other hand, the speaker begins 
with the climate of America, which in his book 
he scarcely mentioned, as a fatally active cause 
of deterioration in the health of its inhabitants. 
He speaks of this continent as having proved 
the ‘tomb of two antecedent races,” and raises 
the question whether ‘‘the Anglo-Saxon race, 
which has ventured upon it, will be more for- 
tunate than they in maintaining a permanent 
grasp upon this Western world.” Miss Brack- 
ett passes over the implication that the cause of 
the gradual disappearance of the red race is the 
influence of the climate—a statement, she says, 
which offers room for argument from another 
than the physical side—and goes on to the health 
of the Anglo-Saxon: ‘‘It will perhaps be fair to 
state the point of the Detroit address thus: Since 
the American climate has been demonstrated to 
have a fatal tendency for the human race, we 
must take particular care in the education of 
our American youth in order that we may not 
only resist but overcome this tendency. In 
saying this, the distinguished author says only 
what all the educators ot youth have constantly 
maintained. Let us say, then, that it is the 
climate which is the grand cause of the asserted 
deterioration in physical vigor, and that educa- 
tion, proper or improper, is either a vigorous 
opponent or an abettor of its deleterious influ- 
ences. But previously we had been told, first, 
that the health of American women was not so 
vigorous as that of their European sisters; 
secondly, we had also been reminded that coédu- 
cation or class education, or what is the same 
thing, persistent education, was exclusively 
American. The conclusion had then been 
drawn that this persistency was the cause of the 
difference in health. And that empirical con- 
clusion had been proved by certain actual cases 
of girls who had studied and worked persistently 
and had been sick. Thus stood the argument 
of the volume. | But now our problem becomes 
more complicated. If, as the Doctor asserts, 
the climate is so very fatal to physical vigor, 
how can we be sure that the persistent educa- 
tion has anything whatever to do with the sad 
result? How can we be sure that it is not this 
self-same persistent education which has main- 
tained the race so far? We feel that the author, 
by his first vigorous statement in the Detroit 
address of the fatal effects of our climate, has 
invalidated whatever conclusions he drew in his 
volume, for when a new difference comes promi- 
nently into view the old one loses validity as a 
cause.” 

Miss Brackett continues: ‘‘What has seemed 
to some to contain the fallacy in the original 
argument against identical coéducation is the 
assumed fact—we say assumed, because no proof 
has yet been offered for it—that the feminine 
organization in adolescence has not been gifted 
with the strength requisite to carry on its work 
at the same time that the brain is performing 
its regular amount of labor. That being proved, 
we accept Dr. Clarke’s conclusions; but while 
that fact remains unproved we hold our judg- 
ment in abeyance. But the materialistic ten- 
dency of all this discussion has, however, not 
been fully appreciated by many. The speaker 
goes on to say: ‘The quantity and quality of the 
brain determines for us the quantity and quality 
of the mind. The development of the soul, of 
mind, of the eye, resolves itself into the devel- 
opment of the brain;’ and again, ‘Build the 
brain aright and the Divine spirit will inhabit 
it and use it. Build it wrongly and the devil 
will employ it.’ If, then, the eye, to use the 
metaphysical term, is so dependent on the phys- 
ical brain, what becomes of the eye when it is 
at once ard forever severed from the brain by 
death? ‘Chis is a question, the inevitable an- 
swer to which may lead some to suspect that 
there has been an undetected error in our prem- 
ises. 

“Some may also be disposed to question the 
statement of our author that great good has 
been accomplished by the public discussions of 
the past year, and to ask whether the so-called 
‘secrecy and mystery which have been ‘wrenched 








apy person liable to be taxed for personal prop- 


trom our American civilization’ were not better 
in every way than the unembarrassed publicity. 
The fact that certain things are not spoken of 
in public does not imply that we are ‘ashamed’ 
of them, or that we think of them as ‘common 
or unclean.’ This is the error that has been 
made. The purest and truest of our women 
are naturally silent where the world has been 
loudest the past year, and that not because they 
are ashamed, but because the most sacred things 
are rightly veiled in silence. As she to whom 
religion is the most sacred does not vaunt it in 
the market-place or blazon it in the public 
prints, so she who intelligently reverences her 
own womanhood in its actualities and implica- 
tions shrinks from making it the subject of 
open conversation, and the violent wrenching 
off of the veil, as those know who have followed 
the discussion in all its branches, is in danger 
of doing much more harm than good.” 








MINOR MATTERS. 


Custar’s Brack-Hitis Exrepition.—It is as 
was expected—the Black-Hills, Dakotah, mili- 
tary expedition has proved a prospecting excur- 
sion for gold. And it hasfound it. Gen. Cus- 
tar reports: ‘‘I referred in a former dispatch 
to the discovery of gold. Subsequent examina- 
tions at numerous points confirm and strengthen 
the fact of the existence of gold in the Black- 
Hills and some of the water-courses. Almost 
every earth produced gold in small yet paying 
quantities. Our brief halts in rapid marching 
prevented anything but a very hasty examinatien 


of the country in this respect, but in one place, | the well-known school 


of Theodore D. Weld, 


and the only one within my knowledge where and later, during our recent war, the ‘‘Eagles- 
so great depth was reached, a hole was dug | wood Military Academy,” from which graduated 
eight feet deep. The miners report they found | the sons of many of our first citizens. 


gold among the roots of the grass, and from 


Mr. Spring possessed a natural love of art, 


that point to the lowest point reached gold was which his abundant means enabled him to culti- 


found in paying quantities. 
expert to find gold in the Black-Hills, as men | 
without former experience in mining have dis- 
covered it at an expense of but little time or 
labor. As an evidence of the rich pasturage to 
be found in this region, I can state that my 
beef-herd, after marching upward of six hun- 
dred miles, is in better condition than when I 
started, being now as fat as is consistent with 
marching condition. The same may be said of 
the mules of the wagon trains. The horses of 
the command are in good working condition. 
I have never seen so many deer as in the Black- 
Hills. Elk and bear have also been killed. 
We have had no collision with hostile Indians.” 
The accounts of the flora and fauna are equally 
eulogistic. But all this is on an Indian reserra- 
tion. What mockery in the word! Solemnly 
assigned to the Sioux Indians by a treaty! And 
yet our troops invade the former and violate the 
latter with impunity! What shall be said of 
the good faith of the American nation with euch 
transactions passing into history? It is the old 
story of the greed of gold latent in the Anglo- 
Saxon. Soon the reservation will be overrun 
by all the uneasy and adventurous spirits on the 
border, and then slaughter and blood without 
stint! ; 


UTILizaTION OF THE SouTH Boston Fiats.— 
Mr. Edward Atkinson has again explained to 
the State authorities—a committee of the last 
Legislature, sitting in recess—his comprehen- 
sive and intelligent scheme for the utilization of 
the large landed property possessed by the Com- 
monwealth on the northerly shore of South Bos- 
ton, within a few hundred feet of the foot of 
Summer street in the city proper. The State 
will soon have about twenty-five acres of the 
flats filled. East of this tract lie fifty acres of 
the Boston and Albany road, and then come 
200 acres, which it is proposed to fill, using one- 
half for railway purposes and selling the remain- 
der according to arranged terms. ‘The cost of 
filling is estimated at $5,000,000, though it 
would be done as wanted. The plan contem- 
plates connecting these lands—already reached 
by the Blackstone division of the Hartford and 
Erie road—by a junction railway with all the 
principal roads running into Boston; the tracks 
(for four are proposed a part of the way) pass- 
ing through a tunnel to and across Dorchester 
Bay to Mount Bowdoin, thence sweeping round 
across the several roads, to Waltham. Two o 
the tracks would be for passenger, and two 
for freight traflic; the total distance would be 
twenty-five miles; and the cost of the filling 
and of the building and equipment of the track 
as far as the Fitchburg and Massachusetts Cen- 
tral track is put at $15,000,000. To meet this, 
there will be for sale 100 of the 225 filled acres— 
the total ownership of the State comprising 700 
acres. Making all suitable allowances for 
streets, etc., the land to be sold wouid, at the 
rate of $3 per foot, bring $10,200,000; more 
than enough to pay the cost of the junction 
road. That $3 is not too high appears from the 
facc that filled lands on the South Cove averag- 
ing the same distance from the new postoffice 
are now assessed for taxes at an average of $5 
per foot, and upon the Back Bay at about the 
same rate. The enterprise could be carried 
forward by a newly chartered railway, ware- 
house and transfer company, to which the State 
should contribute the filled lands at a specified 
equivalent, for which common stock should be 
issued. Special stock should be subscribed for 
by landholders upon the road and by connecting 
roads, and be entitled toa dividend from the 
first earnings of the road. Itis believed that a 
company thus established and secured would 
have no difficulty in raising means to build the 
road and to develop the full value of a property 
now useless. Mr. Atkinson thinks that in due 
time the remaining 500 acres of flats might be 
filled and bring possibly $2 per foot, thus yield- 
ing the State, above the cost of filling at fifty 
cents per foct, a sum more than equal to its un- 
productive railway and tunnel investment of 
$20,000,000. The scheme of Mr. Atkinson is 
commensurate with the commercial imporance of 
the city, and is akin to those private enterprises 
which in the past have given renown and wealth 
to our far-sighted capitalists. 





COMMUNICATIONS. 
Marcus Spring. 

Evitor CommMONWEALTH :—When our daily 
newspapers are deluging the land with tales of 
human depravity and wickedness—when the 
worst side of humanity, in public and private 
life, is so persistently held up to our gaze as at 
the present day—occasionally a life single to 
goodness, charity and philanthropy shines out 
amid the darkness to dispel our fears for the 
world and to revive a waning faith in human 
nature. Such a life has just closed in the 
death of Marcus Spring, of Perth Amboy, New 
Jersey. ‘To many of your readers he must 
have been known personally, and to many oth- 
ers his name will undoubtedly be familiar. Yet 
he was a man who shunned notoriety—who held 
no public office, whose gocd deeds were not 
done to be seen of men, and whose aim in life 
was simply to leave the world better for his 
having lived in it. 

Marcus Spring was born in 
Mass., in 1810, and was consequently in his 
sixty-fourth year at his death, on Friday last. 
He was a descendant of John Spring, who 
came from Ipswich, England, to Massachusetts 
in the ‘“‘good ship Elizabeth,” in the early 
colonial days, settling in Watertown; and, on 
his mother’s side, of Robert Taft, who moved 
from Braintree, and settled in Mendon; Mass., 
in 1680. He was a connection of Rev. Dr. 
Gardiner Spring, of New York. He began 
business as a dry-goods commssion merchant, 
in the city of New York, at the attainment 
of his majority in 1831, and his business 
record is one of notable honor and probity. 
Shortly after entering business life his brother 
died, leaving a heavily indebted insolvent estate. 
Marcus determined to assume and pay the cebts 
of his deceased brother in full, though bound 
by no legal obligation todoso. This he accom- 
plished, after many years of constant and ardu- 
ous labor, paying off more than $100,000, and 
declining a compromise proposed by the cred- 
itors which would have relieved him of a part 
of the burden. For this he was presented by 
the creditors With a silver pitcher, ‘‘as a tribute 
of respect for the ability, perseverance and 
singular disinterestedness manifested by him in 
the settlement of an insolvent estate.” At the 
age of twenty-six years he married a daughter 
of Arnold Buffum, the first president of the 
American Anti-Slavery Society. He leaves a 
widow and three children—one of whom is Ed- 
ward A. ‘Spring, the sculptor. His personal 
friends were many of the best minds of this 
country and Europe. Among them was Wil- 
liam Cullen Bryant, who was a frequent visitor 
at his house, and with whom he made a journey 
to what was then the ‘‘far West,” in 1841, going |a 
beyond Indiana. With his family he visited 
Europe for the first time in 1846, accompanied 


Northbridge, | a 


tives. 
wishes of his family and his known preferences, 
were simple and rot formal. 
ducted by the Rey. Oscar Clute, of the Newark 
Unitarian Church, and associate editor of the 
Liberal Christian. 


a sunshine it is! 
the light imprisoned behind the clouds has been 
waiting there to throw its glow and glory over 
the earth when the 
The clouds are sailing out of the west, borne 
on the wings of the cool west wind. 
fragrance comes up from the fields; how sweet 
the odor of the woods! 
hillside nod and toss their golden heads; the 
scarlet lilies down in the valley sway gracefully 
on their tall stems; all the glossy leaves quiver 
with delight as the sunshine kisses them. 
look toward the woods, and some luring, beckon- 
ing shape seems flitting among the trees, but 
ever as we follow it it eludes us; now we see 
it on the brow of some hill, and anon it is trip- 
ping through the valley, always far before us, 
always unattainable. 
low some luring, beckoning hand, and ever as 
we think we can grasp it it eludes us and we 
see it beyond the brow of some hill or far away 
across some distant valley. 
not of this that I was to tell you, for you know 
it already, but of our excursion for blackberries. 
We know a wild, lonely road, some three miles 
away, the winding of which we like to follow; 
along its borders the blackberries grow, ripe 
and rich, warm with the sunshine, full of the 
garnered sweetness of the summer; we do not 
go for these alone; we shall look to find a more 
ethereal fruit and to quaff a choicer wine than 
that hidden in the berries’ heart; but an excur- 
sion should always have a definite and tangible 
object, then let the finer issues come that will. 
The goddess of the woods is a fine, coy maiden, 
and, like all fine things, must be delicately 
wooed; like many another maiden she is more 
likely to come when left to herself than when 
much sought for. 


York buggy and the Boston buggy; the New | 
York buggy is high and light, and will almost 
go itself; the Boston buggy is low and some- | to Madame B——,, from Lynn, who accompanied 
what heavy, all cushions and springs, a very 
model of elegant propriety. 
keeping them in separate places we have thus 
far been able to avoid a collision between them. 
Then we have a Concord wagon, a hay-rack and 


rattled up hill and down, over rocks and ruts; 
the pails beat time, the baskets danced; we 
were seized with an universal ague-fit; we 
stood up and it was bad; we sat down and it was 
worse. 
if we had been changed by some magic wand | 
into jars of jelly; those of us who are lean 
looked as if we wished we were fleshy. 
one, since then, has had the temerity to propose 
the hay-rack. 
between the four remaining vehicles we con- 
cluded to borrow. 
an old express wagon; down hill for nearly two 
miles intu the valley, then up and up we went. 
A turn brings us to the old road, which is some 
four miles in extent, with ‘not a single house or | 
cultivated farm throughout its whole length. 
The woods grow dark and thick along much of 
the way; partridges fly up almost at our feet; 
the call of the crow echoes among the rocks. 
The road leads up over hills and ledges, and 
down through cool deep valleys fragrant with 
ferns. 
leaving a wide space next to the road; these 
waysides are left uncared for; no thrifty farmer 
comes with his axe to trim away this luxuriant 
growth. 
over them; wide gaps come in the walls, and 
no hand repairs the mischief; so nature follows 
her own sweet will, weaving her wild vines 
about the fallen fences, and wrapping her soft 
green mantle over all. 


come upon huge broken ledges, rocks rent and 
tossed as by some fearful convulsion. 
large boulder is so lightly poised that we think 


down into the valley below. 
rock, rising some fifty feet and turning its 


It has needed no, vate; and among his friends are numbered 
many of the first artists in our country. 
and Inness at one time had studios and resi- 
dences at Eagleswood. 
1852, the guest of Fredrika Bremer in Sweden, 
and this charming authoress has immortalized 
the ideal home of ‘the good Marcus,” which 
she visited when in this country, in her ‘Homes 
in the New World.” 
and affectionate correspondence with his family 
until the day of her death. 
Parke Godwin, and many of our first literary 
men, were his frequent guests. 
residence at ‘‘Eagleswood” was known as ‘‘Mr. 
Greeley’s chamber.” 
at the funeral of Mr. Greeley, and was at one 
time named as executor of his will. 


Page 


Mr. Spring was, in 


She maintained frequent 
Greeley, Curtis, 
One room in his 


He was one of the bearers 


Mr. Spring never lost his interest in those 


progressive movements which look toward the 
advancement of the race in either material, 
physical, mental or moral welfare. 
gentle and affectionate nature, and love of peace, 
deterred him from active, iconoclastic warfare 
in reform movements, he sympathized ration- 
ally with them all, and was a frequent con- 
tributor to their funds. 
colored man, and his faithful colored attendant 
for many years was, probably, the first man of 
that race to vote in New Jersey under the re- 
cent constitutional amendment. 
sympathies were liberal, but not sectarian; and 
he numbered among his warmest friends cler- 
gymen and members of al] denominations. 
personal belief undoubtedly accorded most 
nearly with the liberal Unitarians. 


While his 


He was a friend of the 


His religious 


His 


Mr. Spring leaves two brothers, both honor- 


ably known in the business circles of New York 
and Brooklyn. 
numerous family of relatives in Uxbridge, Mass. 


He has also two sisters, and a 


To the writer, who has been connected with 


him in business and personal relations during 
the past four years, his loss comes with a deep 
sense of personal bereavement; and this too- 
imperfect sketch of one who was in the truest 
eense a gentleman, a philaathropist and a friend 
of progress, whose life was singularly pure 
and true to the highest ideals of manhood, is 
presented in the hope that it may be of interest 
to many and prove to some an incitement to 
become better and truer workers for the welfare 
of mankind. 
large number of sympathizing friends and rela- 


His funeral was attended by a 


The services, in accordance with the 


They were con- 


L.@. J. 
New York, Aug. 2%, 1874. 





"ACATION LETTERS. 


Notes from an Old Farm-House. 


SPECIAL TO THE COMMONWEALTH, 


Ersom, N. H., August 24, 1874. 
PICKING BLACKBERRIES. 
After the rain comes the sunshine, and what 
We can almost believe that 


curtain was drawn back. 
What 


The buttercups on the 


We 


Thus through life we fol- 


However, it was 


HOW TO GO. 
We spent some time in deciding how to go. 


We have a variety of vehicles; there isthe New| from without. 


By judiciously 


dump-cart. Once we tried the hay-rack; we 





Those of us who are fleshy looked as | 


No | 


Finding it impossible to decide 


We set forth, six of us, in | 


The fences are far in among the trees, 


Trees fall, and mosses and ferns creep 


THE LOCALITY. 
At nearly the highest point in the road we 


One 


pressure of the hand would send it crashing 
Another great 


| under the cliffs close to the water, but our eyes 


famous letters. 


by Margaret Fuller, who wrote from thence her 
Until her death she was a loved 
and intimate friend of his family, and was to 
have been his guest on her return; but, as will 
be remembered, the voyage terminated with the 
tragedy of her death by the loss of the vessel 
on which she took passage. 
With his friend, Horace Greeley, Mr. Spring 
became interested in the project for improving | 


smooth straight side to the road, is separated by 
a narrow fissure extending from its base to its 
summit; on the top, as if placed there by some 
careful hand, lies a large rock, covering the 
opening, and giving a finished look to the whole; 
at the bottom, within the fissure, is the ‘*Devil’s 
den,” said to be unfathomable, a veritable bot- 
tomless pit. Ihave been told that stones thrown 





down here are heard to reverberate against the 


our social conditions through 
operation. He was 
American Phalanx, 
sey, and was the found 
Union, at Eagleswood, Perth Amboy, 
the failure of this latter experiment th 


near Red-bank, New Jer- I 





the method of co- | rocks far down in the earth until the sound is 
connected with the North | lost to the ear. I do not know that this is true; 


er of the Raritan Bay | we come upon a far different picture; shut in 
N. J. On| by woods save where it opens to the road is an 
e large | old orchard, its trees laden with fruit. a lonely 
and beautiful property fell into his hands, where | relic of a home of which almost every other 
bas siace been conducted, under his auspices | vestige bas passed away. It stands on the side 


have never seen it tried. On the other side 








of a hill so steep that an apple dropped at the 
top might roll and leap to the bottom; a grassy 
hollow in the midst of the trees shows where 
the house once stood. These old orchards, 
standing on deserted farms, suggest many 
thoughts. We do not know what manner of 
man it was who planted his hearthstone here 
amid this wild stillness and beauty; all who 
knew him have passed away—only the ledges 
are left to bear his name; but we will fancy him 
one of the kind that live in books; a genial, 
cheery, jovial, busy man, here for many years 
he toiled early and late. We think of him 
whetting his scythe in the dewy freshness of 
summer mornings, or resting beneath his trees 
in still shadowy twilights. Wesee him gathering 
his apples in far-off golden Octobers; we know 
how they fell in crimson or russet showers, 
while the children shouted in glee, the sunshine 
quivered about them, the leaf shadows flickered 
on the turf, and the rainbow-tinted woods were 
all around. What winter evenings were here 
when the farmer sat before his blazing hearth, 
the children cracked nuts and brought apples 
from the cellar, while the storm raged without, 
and the snow was piled high against the door. 
But of all that the winds and the storms said to 
him he has left no record; what the sunshine 
and the summer were to him we cannot tell; 
this we know, that every human heart holds 
much that is noted only by the All-seeing eye. 
Above the orchard, on the top of the hill, was 


the field. 
WHAT WE GATHERED. 


Nothing can be prettier than these old long- 
neglected fields, the luxuriant growth passes 
away, only the fineness and smoothness remain. 
Here-and-there the ledges project above the 
soil; on these bave been laid piles of rocks 
over which mosses and lichens have crept, 
forming the only really pretty rockeries that I 
have ever seen, looking at home and in harmony 
with their surroundings. Nothing can be beau- 
tiful that is out of place. Many pines have 
sprung up in the field, and stand grouped with 
nature’s own inimitable grace. Back here, in 
the shadow of these old oaks, I would build my 
house. The land would cost little, while the 
house would be neither elegant nor expensive. 
This old tield with its rockeries, its fine soft 
| turf and its music-breathing pines should be my 
lawn; the woods would come close and fold 
their protecting arms about us; their wild, sweet 
breath would always float in at the windows, 
filling the house with finest fragrance. Wood- 
land paths lead down into still, moist valleys; 
we should never tire of following their shadowy, 
intricate windings. Great moss-covered rocks 
| lie here-and-there among the trees; the chang- 
{ ing lights and shadows play on them all day 
long. One little footpath winding among the 
rocks leads us to the brow of a precipice, 
whence we look down perhaps thirty feet; the 
tops of the trees are all below us, and, swaying 
in the wind, look like an undulating sea of 
greenery; the path continues its zigzag course 
along the edge of the precipice, leading us, with 
little climbing, down into the valley. By as- 
cending the hill on the other side of the house 
and making an opening in the trees, we should 
have a fine view of distant mountain ranges. 
Thus our home would be, rich in many influ- 
ences; about it would be the strength of the 
hills, the grandeur of hoary rocks, the sweet- 
ness of wild-wood scents, the music of the 
winds, the repose of the mountains. Then 
‘there would be the influence, strongest and 
most intangible of all, of that wave of human 
life that long ago surged over it and passed 
away. I think the old farmer would come 
sometimes, perhaps in summer twilights or in 
moonlit nights, to revisit his old haunts; would 
wander again through his woodland paths, and 
rest under the shadow of his ancient trees; we 
would treat him kindly if not cordially, and ask 
him to come whenever he woald. But my 
house is not built; I think it will ever remain a 
“castle in the air.” Thus the illusions that 
reality would do much to dissipate will still 
cling about it. As we grow older we come to 
question if ideal things are not, after all, the 
best things. From this fanciful picture I have 
omitted the odor of broiling beefsteak, the 
steamy suggestion of dish-washing, the perfume 
of suds, the confusion of washing-day. If I 
really had my house these things must all come 
in; as long as I have it only in imagination I 
can leave them out. I believe I am quite con- 
tent to let the matter rest where it lies. 

; RESULTS. 

This was our blackberry excursion. We 
brought home some berries, and many fancies, 
as you may have perceived. The fancies last 
longer than the berries; that they are of more 
worth I dare not assert; that is an open ques- 
tion. Gray. 





From Canada, 
SPECIAL TO THE COMMONWEALTH. 
BeRTHIER-EN-HaAUT, P. Q., Aug. 24, 1874. 
A CASE OF CONSCIENCE. 

My conscience troubles ,me, and I give my 
first lines to stating that the ‘‘ferry” to Sorél is 
not 8o shabby and uncleanly within as it appears 
We were a large party for 
Quebec—Madame A , the kindly cld French 
hostess, being chief chaperone, though it was 





her own daughter, that my friend and I attached 
ourselves. It was a pretty little trip, in the 
sunset hour, across to Sorel. Everyvody was 
in high spirits, and French, English and Cana- 
dian were inextricably mixed in conversation. 
So much nonsense had been rattled about ‘‘go- 
ing to Quebec” that when a man met Madame 
A with ‘* Est-ce que vous allez a Quebec?” 
before we were quite off of the “ferry,” I 
nearly laughed ‘‘to his nose,” as goes the French 
expression. After much delay and confusion, 
and considerable ‘‘getting lost” generally, we at 


| last rallied our forces and marched through the 


crowd to the steamer ‘‘Montreal,” and before 
midnight we were all comfortably stowed in our 
respective staterooms. 

AT QUEBEC. 

Steep banks border the river as we approach 
Quebec. Sunrise is not so long past but that a 
golden shimmer of its beauty still lingers as 
we discern the bold bluffs of the city, crowned 
majestically with frowning walls. On the high- 


|} est point looms the firm, proud curve of the | 


citadel, the flag of the Dominion flying above | 
it, and great cannon making round mouths at | 
creation from various convenient apertures near | 


by. A curious jumble of buildings is huddled 


are too closely riveted un the towering city to 
notice things more near at hand. Besides, it 
was time to land. Just try to collect sixteen 
people and march them off a boat in solid rank 
and file, and if they havé no more consanguinity 
and cohesion than had our party I trow you will 
not find it easy. But the trouble with us was 
that no one was leader in particular. Madame 
A——’s little French maid kept pretty close to 
her. The young lord-of-the-maror and a certain 
young medical student of Berthier were equally 
attentive to two young and pretty girls of our 
party. The only other young girl got lost from 
her not over-anxious aunt by joining herself} 
with Madame B and her daughter and our- | 
selves. Three other independent and self-re- | 
liant Canadian schoolmarms arranged their 
movements with a distinct view to their own in- 
dividual accommodation, and were not averse to 
arranging everybody’s else with the same ob- 
ject! What could one small and modest man or 
youthful years and retiring disposition do with 
such a company’ ‘‘Why don’t we leave the 
boat?” ‘The young ladies are not ready.” 
‘‘N’importe! The young men will be waiting 
forthem.” ‘Where's Madame A——?” ‘‘Jean- 
nie, where’s your aunt?” ‘I’m sure I don’t 
know.” ‘‘What’s become of Mr. M.?” ‘Don’t 
ask me; perhaps swallowing another sun, and 
worse choked than before.” ‘‘The boat is going 
to swing off into the river; we must get off!” 
‘‘Where are the rest?” And so we make our 
way across the gangway; then are driven by 
loading-drays up the drop to the street. Still, 


the rest of the par y comes not. We now re- 
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solve that to expect Mr. M—— to take care of 
so large and so diverse a party is like expecting 
a mouse to move a mountain—he might do it, 
but it would require an eternity of time. 


it with an eye to horse, carriage and driver. 
We take its number, 91, and entering therein 
are driver to an excellent restaurant opposite 
the postoffice, where we have a good breakfast, 
only ae the waiters understand no English to 
mention, and we are nearly as limited in French, 
we arrive at sundry misunderstandings more 
amusing than convenient. Here at last our en 
tire party is reiinited—it having been general 

understood that we should breakfast here, 
Having arrived first, we are naturally first ta 
leave. The carriage was ready for us at the 
door, our familiar wraps lay on the seats, but it 
did not look quite right. The comely brown 
horse was a scraggy white one, the carriage 
was ten years older and more shabby, and the 
driver was a far less presentable fellow. I 
rushed behind for the number. ‘The ticket that 
bore it was gone! {had not then learned that 
the horse must also have such a ticket on his 
forehead. There stood the hack-proprietor who 
had let us the carriage at the landing, saying 
“Its all right, ladies,” and holding open the 
door. What ladies wouldn't have blundered 
blindly into the shabby old vehicle? 
ones than we! 


Smarter 
In we went and off we drove, to 
repent at our bitter leisure! All the nonsense of 
following ourshawls and parasols which had been 
quietly transferred, while we were at breakfast, 
to the worst turnout on the stand! Travel- 
leré, beware of hack-proprietors in Quebec! 
With which solemn warning [ turn to remark on 
the steep zig-zag streets that led up the bluff 
from the landing to the postotiice; turning 
sharp corners, covered with loose stones, they 
led us a mad career that made us quake at the 
very first. It semed as if we really ought to 
get out and walk. 
WHAT WAS SEEN. 

We were to take the usual yound; so no one 
who has been to Quebec need expect to hear 
anything new from me. First, the Esplanade, 
whence we looked down on our place of lang 
ing—the river and Point Levi opposite. But 
the morning was hazy and we could see little 
|further than across the On through 
winding streets, narrow, sometimes grassy in 
the middle and almost deserted in their sleepy 
old age, we went to the Citadel. A jaunty offi- 
cer, gay in bands of yellow and red, with a cap 
much too small clinging on the northwest side 
of the top of his head, escorted us through the 
fortress. One of our party was eager to be 

hown the exact square yard of soil whereon 
Montgomery fell, but as it was nowhere in the 
fortress, ana the French and English language 
was again at war, no satisfaction was derived. 
We looked off again trom the summit of the 
Citadel on the same scene, and it looked very 
much as it did from the Esplanade, no very 
marked change having been effected during our 
fifteen minutes’ drive from thence. We saw 
big cannon and mortars, and their general com- 


river. 


plexion and expression was black and gaping as 
other such artillery. The interesting 
thing to me in the fortress was its profusion 


most 


of yellow melilotus, or sweet clover, which, 
sparsely sprinkled with a pretty purp!e vetch, 
made the enclosure gay with unfamiliar blos- 
soms. Of course it is a grand fortitication— 
the strongest on the continent, and all that. I 
know J should be a long time taking it; and 
you never would know how much of the delay 
to ascribe to its massive strength and inaccessi- 
bility, for—what on earth would any one want 
of it? It would be like drawing the white ele- 
phant at the fair. I agree with Mr. Dick, who, 
when told he ‘‘couldn’t swing a cat in that small 
bedroom,” replied that he “didn't want to swing 
any cat there.” Quebec, with its fortifications, 
is a modern example of that little city of the 
f ancients whose name I forget, but whose in- 


est the city stray out and get lost. 
OTHER SIGHTS AND INCIDENTS. 

One is supposed to want to see the Plains of 
Abraham because they figure in United States 
history so distinctly. We saw them—rather a 
disagreeable locality, I call it. We dutifully 
read the inscription on the graceful monument 
erected to Wolfe, on the spot where he tell, and 
—drove on. Battle-fields cannot be, as a rule, 
pleasant objects of contemplation when viewed 
as such. The larger column standing in the 
Governor's garden, to the memory ot the two 
heroes, Wolfe and Montcalm, if my history and 
memory are not-at fault, we had already seen. 
However much one may approve it asa joint 
tribute from the two nations, it is far less artis- 
tic than the small one on the Plains. I would 
hazard a guess that French taste designed the 
latter, as we may be sure English did the tormer. 
I wonder if Mr. Howells could not tell us all 
about that. We all wished he were with us to 
tell us about everything—only what a martyr- 
dom to him would be a party of un-read-up 
creatures with such shockingly poor memories! 
We were more interested in deciding on the 
street and house wherein tarried Dick, Kitty 
and Fanny, was it?—I forget the wife’s name— 
and hunting for the identical blacksmith’s shop 
whence the enraged chien jumped out et Mr. 
Arbuton and Kitty, making such a striking con: 
tretemps. Miss B—— gravely asked our driver 
if he knew the exact place where such an accis 
dent occurred, and when he confessed he didn’t 
we were not surprised, for he did not knowa 
great many simpler things that asked. 
When he was dry, he left us at the Church of 
St. John, which contained sume of the finest 
paintings we had seen in Canadian churches. 
But we saw tliem all before he was sufficiently 
moistened. On the Montmorenci road, in ever- 
varying views, beautiful glimpses of the city 
were to be seen. Perched on its eyrie between 
the St. Lawrence and St. Charles rivers, 
crowned with its fierce battlements, tasseled 
with its floating colors, its tinned roéfs and 
spires shining in the sun, it formed the fine 
picture I had yetseen of it. Why doesn’t some 
photographer take a view of it from that direce 
tion? I have searched in vain for one. Queer 
little cottages bordered the road; bare-footed 
and bare-headed little girls presented nosegays 
and ran along beside the carriage till paid for 
their offering; or popped up suddenly beside a 
spring with glasses of cool water, striving which 
should serve us in view of the tortheoming pen- 
ny; performances sutliciently European to have 
satisfled Mr. Arbuton’s educated taste, | should 
think. 

TO MONTMORENCI, AND WHAT FOLLOWED. 

To enjoy Quebec, to get any appreciation of 
its odd, old, outlandish ways, its curious anti 
quities, its legends, its hodge-podge of lane 
guage and customs, to enter into the spirit of the 
queer old city and really know and enjoy it, one 
needs to stay there and study it. But the Falls 
of Montmorenci can be enjoyed at first sight. 
Minnehaha, with its curling ripples,its overhang- 
ing trees, and its graceful descent, may slow us 
more of the strictly lovely; and of course Mont- 
morenci is not to be mentioned with St. Antlo- 
ny and Niagara for ‘‘water power;” but it has 
a fascination purely its own, and one to me more 
charming than either of these others. There ia 
savagery inthe sheer, steep bluff nearly 250 
feet high, and the wild abandon of the down- 
ward leap; while the feinging trees and bushes 
thatedge the neighboring bluffs, the subdued 
quiet of the little stream as it turns gently away, 
flowing smoothly and sad ly from the angry foam 
of the fall toward the near waters of the St. 
Lawrence, add a sweeter beauty. There is an 
odd jumble of grace and grimness, French deli- 
cacy, légereté, abandon, Indian abruptnesa, 
strength and final secretive silence. And th 
bizarre impression is not lessened by the towers 
of the vanished suspension bridge, which stand, 
a pair on either side, just over the falls, like 
watch-towers, massive and strong, but impotent 
beside that wild little waterfall. I did not want 
to leave the talls—I don’t like to leave them 
now. Aud we had a nice little-French boy, 
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the finish of a thoroughly successful day. 
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respects the towns of continental Europe. 
AT THE CHURCHES. 

It was my good fortune, on my first visit, to 
go the rounds of the famous and fashionable 
churches, St. Michael’s, St. Philip’s, the Hugue- 
not andthe Unitarian. I did not intrude my un- 
orthodox face during the service; but, as it was 


mer resorts through the entire season. 
mouths express doubly his praise. 

Messrs. C. F. Hovey & Co. have resumed 
their dress and cloak-making department, and 
ladies can be fitted, as previous to the summer 
vacation. 


riage and drivers \ 
i entering therein 


gregation of colored people south of Richmond, 
gathered together out of the débris of the war 
through the wisdom and foresight of these 
earnest disciples of Wesley and Asbury. 
NEARING THE CITY. 
As we neared Charleston upon that bright 
spring morning [ left the sieceping-car and went 


house. Other carriage-loads of our party were 
arriving to visit the falls. Some were going to 
see l'escalier naturel, of thirteen natural steps in 
the solid rock, and all that, which would have 
been very nice, only it was two miles away and 
carriages notadmitted. So it transpired that we 
were also the first to set out on our return to the 








partisan falsehoods as proof positive of corrup- 
tion! Ricuarp T. GREENER. 





LADIES ARE SEASICK CROSSING THE 
English Channel, but no lady ever gets sick of ENG- 
LISH CHANNEL Shoes. They never have ragged 
soles. Ask your dealer for them, and buy no other. 
A dark line shows where the channel is cut. 


THE SUBSCRIBER, PRINCIPAL OF 


SUPERINTENDENT’S OFFIOE. 


THE HOLLIDAY WORD. 


THE MUSEUM. ° 

‘* The School for Scandal ” will be the special 
comedy production of this season at the Muse- 
um, and it will be given as both Wallack and 


estaurant opposite 
a good breakfast, 
ind no English to 
limited in French, 
lerstandings more 








The Superintendent in charge of the Twelfth Exhi- 
bition has established his office in FANEUIL HALL, 
where he will be in daily attendance to confer with 


BRIEF NOTES. 


The Parker-Memorial entertainments, second 
season, will commence on Sunday evening, 
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city.’ And now, if you think I am going to tell 
you how our driver Jashed his horses to keep 
himself awake, how he drove like mad and fell 
asleep between his words when we spoke to him, 
how we finally ordered him to stop, how we got 
Out and stood by the road-side waiting for our 
obe man, or some other, to come along, how no- 
body came buta French laborer whose wife 
had sent for him because she was frightened 
about the empty carriage and drunken driver, 
how finally we were taken under convoy by a 
carriage full of young men whose driver was 
respectable, and returned to the city after our 
driver had partly slept off his stupidity—if you 
expect I shall say anything about that episode, 
thereby casting a reflection on the ability of 
brave women to look out for and take care of 
themselves as well as a man could do it for 
them—if you dare dream such a hope, you will 
be much disappointed! Wesecured some lunch 
as we reéntered the city. Weary human nature 
had seen about enough for one day. It is no 
good killing one’s self to see things. Quebec 


to the rear platform to look at the country. 
On either side the Ashley and the Cooper could 
be seen, at intervals, hurrying to join themselves 
at the ‘‘city by the sea,” while all along the 
track, in our rear, the way seemed literally 
alive with the men, women and children, walk- 
ing at the brisk, rapid stride that spoke at once 
of freedom and thrift. I asked the porter, who 
stood upon the platform with me, whether he 
had observed any change for the better in the 
condition of our people ‘‘since freedom.” He 
called my attention to these stalwart men and 
women striding along so early in the morning 
as witnesses in the affirmative, saying, ‘‘Some 
on ’em, sir, walk ten an’ twelve mile, down 
hyur in de taornin’ an’ up at night.” He pointed 
out the truck farms along the road, cultivated 
by many of them, and the phosphate works, 
scenting the air afar off, at which many were 
employed. The foliage even then was luxuri- 
ant; too much 80, I thought; while the marked 
absence of the numerous towns, good fencing 
and well-ordered farms, which make the New 


Easter Sunday, I strolled in afterwards with the 
crowd of visitors who, according to custom, go 
from church to church with reverent hearts, 
open mouth and eyes, unaltered prejudices and 
dainty prayer-books. The memorial-tablets on 
the walls told of days and men long past. The 
high-backed pews, nearly square, the pulpit, 
reached by the spiral staircase, the somber 
shades and tints within, and the frequent signs 
of mourning, the very moss-covered graves 
without whose ancient headstones were falling 
from age, and the profusion of floral offerings 
surrounding, burying altar and chancel, were a 
sight such as I have not looked upon with such 
intense interest for a long, long time. My 
heart softened a little at the deception, uncon- 
scious often, I am sure, with which these wor- 
shippers were enshrouding themselves, as they 
felt at peace with all the world—except Yankees. 
I stood behind one of the huge pillars watching 
the throng, mistress and aunty, Eva and her 
black nurse; the organ was pealing solemnly 
through the aisles, while beautiful calla-lilies, 


Sept. 7. 

We see that our proverbially peaceful and 
domestic neighbor of the Zranscript is desig- 
nated as Colonel Haskell by a country contem- 
porary ! 

The Democrats, says the Concord, N. H., Mon- 
itor, are building pyramids. Congenial work. 
They are forty centuries behind the times. But 
such pyramids ! 

Representative Dawes was hospitably enter- 
tained in an informal and non-partizan way at 
the Revere House, Thursday, by about fifty of 
his personal friends. 

President Grant had a warm reception at 
Martha's Vineyard on Thursday. Gov. Talbot 
united in the courtesies extended, and shared 
the popular enthusiasm. 

The committee on repairs of the State House 
have given the entire interior painting and dec- 
oration to Mr. Hugh Flood. Mr. C. F. Clark 
does the outside work. 


The Suffolk County Journal thinks Gov. 


The family school for girls at “The Willows,” 
Farmington, Me., is a choice place for young 
misses under the best of instruction and guid- 
ance. Itis admirably conducted in a healthful 
region. 

Cushman & Brooks make a very attractive 
announcehent this week. Indeed, they always 
do; but the display or ‘‘exhibition” in their 
wide-spreading store, running from 33 to 39 
Temple place, is even of greater attractiveness 
to all ladies. 

The fall term of the New England Conserva- 
tory of Music, Eben Tourjee, Director, begins 
Sept. 14, 15 and 16, 1874. Circulars with full 
information can be obtained by applying to the 
director personally or by mail. Every branch 
of music is tauglit. ; 

The Eastern Railroad, with their accustomed 
enterprise and accommodation, have arranged 
a fine list of September excursions at low price, 
which are advertised elsewhere. Those who 
have been summer-confined at home can now 
enjoy the most delicious month of the year for 


Warner, 


Paris. 


scene for each act. 


Daly in New York propose to give it, with one 
Besides this specialty, 
there will be given several pieces for which the 
Museum has secured the exclusive right of pro- 
duction in Boston, among which are ‘‘ Queen 
Mab,” by P. Godfrey; ‘‘Arkwright’s Wife, by 
Tom Taylor; ‘* Lady Clancarty” and ‘‘ Mary 
by the same author, all of which 
have been received with the greatest enthusi- 
asm in London, and the ‘‘ Sphynx,” by Octave 
Feuillet, which has created such a furore in 


Sig. J. Operti, the leader of the Museum Or- 
chestra, was Saturday evening made the recip- 
ient of a beautiful floral harp and a valuable 
gold watch, the gifts of many friends. 
presentation address was by Mr. N. D. Jones. 

The advertising department at the Museum 
continues under the charge of the courteous 
agent of the establishment, Mr. M. M. Whe- 
lan—a comparatively new position which he 
has well filled. 
HOWARD ATHEN£UM. 


the SAWIN ACADEMY, SHERBORN, Mass., will re- 
ceive into his family a few boys to be fitted for the 
Massachusetts Institute of Technology. For circular 
apply to E. A. H. ALLEN, 


july4 = It West Newton, Mass 





WEST NEWTON ENGLISH AND CLASS- 
ICAL SCHOOL.—The twenty-first school year of this 
Family and Day School For BOTH SEXES will begin 
WEDNESDAY, Sept. 16, 1874. For particulars ad. 
dress, NATIPL T. ALLEN, Principal. 

~ West Newton, Mass. 

At home on Saturdays. 12t Jyll 
MERCANTILE SAVINGS INSTITUTION, 
NEW BANK BUILDING, NO. 387 WASHINGTON ST. 
Boston. This is the only Savings Bank in the State 
that pays interest on deposits for each and every ful) 
calendar-month they remain in bank. The Institu 
tion has & guarantee fund (of $205,000) for the ex- 

press protection of depositors. 3m july25 








FAMILY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS AT THE 
WILLOWS, FARMINGTON, MAINE.—Fourth Year 
commences Sept. Ist., 1874. 

French and German Department, Madame Cour- 
laender, 
Full board of instruction in English and Classical 


exhibitors, and other parties having business con- 


nected with the Exhibition. 


N.S. WILBUR, Superintendent. 


Boston, At gust 22, 1874. auglzz 





A PUBLIC BENEFIT ! 


READ THE FOLLOWING 


CHEAP EXCURSIONS, 


During the month of September : 





Boston to Wolfeborough & Return, $4.00 
Boston to North Conway & Return, 
Boston to Glen House and Return, 10.00 
Boston to Crawford House & Return, 10.00 
Boston to Bar Harbor (Mt. Desert) 


6.00 


and Return, 7.00 


Boston to Southwest Harbor & Re- 


‘tors in Quebec! < : : : ; i isi d of t white roses, were : : e 5 eg Secidinn Meuaie: wae 
will ‘“‘keep,” and we all hope to go there again! England and Middle State travelling so varied, | rising from a bed of purest whi ? Talbot will have thirty tho a vacation. The same road will run its Sunda ‘ Studies, Music, etc. 
turn to remark on i . . : " . : . f th ble of th is bending t d fro to the rhythm. I knew not ~ - naa: crass iok ati : . Mr. Jobn B. Studley, a former member of the} Buildings the finest devoted to this purpose in New turn, 6.00 
led up tho bhel next summer, or some other. We looked at a] explained at once much of the trouble of this | bending to an y twenty thousand, majority this fall, if nomina- | 2¢commodation trains all the way to Portsmouth Mechanic Apprentices’ Library Association of | England Boston to Isles of Shoals & Return, 3.30 
en 4 c H ir: . . * J os o 4 ’ . 
sia ad torning few more churches; we visited some stores, but | Southern country—the want of proper enter-| the air; so sweet and — “pee — ted. ‘‘ Enthusiasm” is what is to do the busi- | and back for four Sundays more—another fully this city, and brother of Rev. William S. Stud-| “ress, for Catalogue Circular, and further in-| Boston to Hampton or Rye Beaches 
C ; Pe * fi e" § - ’ 
; ; : >. ise. 2re-and-there we passed a deserted] it might have come from George Herbert, or “ ata faucin ys ' , vee a 
found nothing to encourage us to trade. Wel] prise. Here 1ere Pp e g ness. ppreciated favor ley, of the Methodist church—an actor with formation, the Principals, and Return, 2.25 
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us quake at the 
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l expect to hear 
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saw the battery—a row of barbarous cannon for 
firing salutes. I am not an admirer of bellig- 
erant munitions. We went. back on board the 
boat, rather uncomfortable from missing an in- 
terview with the hack-proprietor, and having no 
opportunity to upbraid him with his shameful 
behavior. Allow us to revenge ourselves-—as 
he took pains to give us his card in the morning 


plantation, and, as we neared the city, the 
remains of a fortification. The stations with 
nu name on them—a Southern conductor, by the 
way, scorns to call out the name of a station, 
presuming, as one coolly informed me, that 
‘“‘Everybody knows the stations;” the colored 
women with the picanninies of all sizes and 
different stages of activity enthusiastically cheer- 


Keble :— 
‘‘Rise, heart, thy Lord has risen: sing his 
praise, 
Without delays, : 
Who takes thee by the hand, that thou, likewise, 
With him may’st rise ; 
That, as his death calcined thee to dust, 
His life may make thee gold, and much more 
just.” 
' A COLORED POSTMASTER. 


A new postage stamp, to be issued to post- 
masters for the purpose of affixing them to news- 
papers under the new rates, which go into 
effect the first of next year, will shortly be 
forthcoming. 

The friends of Gen. Burnside, as a candidate 
for United States Senator from Rhode Island, 
predict that he will be promptly clected by a 


Preston & Merrill’s preparations have so long 
had the public confidence, and won their way 
deservedly over the whole civilized world, that 
it would’seem that no official personages should 
have questioned their purity without the most 
careful inquiry and scrutiny. However, the 
mistake gives them the opportunity of showing 
the superior excellence of articles on which they 


acquaintances in town. 


numerous friends in all parts of the country— 
has been playing this week in ‘‘The Bells,” tak- 
ing the character of ‘‘Mathis,” the burgomaster 
and murderer of the Jewish trader. 
shown fine subtlety of conception, great vigor 
of execution, and a general merit as an actor, 
in the part, which was very pleasing to his old 
The physchological fea- 


jy25 MR. & MRS. N. C. GOODENOW. 





ADAMS ACADEMY, QUINCY, MASS.— 
HON. CHARLES FRANCIS ADAMS, LL. D., Chairman | ; 
of the Bourd of Managers. WILLIAM R. Dimmock. 
LL. D., Master. 

The course of study of the Academy is designed to 
give thorough preparation for the best colleges 
There is a preparatory class for those too young, v1 


Also from all Stations on line of Eastern Railroad 


to above points at proportionate luw prices. 


A reduction of prices will be made with the Hotels 


at North Conway, also Crawford House, for those 


lolding excursion tickets. 
Information and tickets to be obtained of Station 
Agents, or ut the General Passenger Agent’s Office, 


No. 1354 Washington street. Boston. 


Charles F. Hatch, General Manager. 
George Rus-ell, General Ticket Agent. 
George F. Field, General Passenger Agen aug2y 





not sufticiently advanced in their studies to enter the 


i opposite. But —by stating that on said card his name read | ing the train; the women working in the field at My visit to the postoflice revealed to me my | Jarge majority at the opening of the winter | have built a thirty years’ reputation. Our cares: off the play: wore sdasinably proswited ie: es The I ee ee. are the same as A RARE OPPORTUNITY | 
ae - ene x i she i e = . Ps t r rye . Ww Q ‘ e Prange 
conid: sco Na Olivier Montreuil. the “crap song the i Pa = old friend, Dr. Bozemon, a graduate of the | session of the legislature. ‘*Business Notices” contains the whole matter. der his well-studied interpretation. ee Se ee SUNDAY TRAINS 
: nee ; R sphate works; the weird beauty of the shell- . di x : eee s i pr Fe P roe ‘ 
r. On through SUBSEQUENTLY, AND GOOD-BYE. phosphate ; y Bowdoin Medical School and a surgeon in our Hon. Benjamin F. White, an ex- Alderman of| Parents returning from the summer vacation The management has petitioned the cammittee | Day scholars from Boston leave the Old Colony 
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The rest of our trip to Quebec was not so 
pleasant as we could wish; slumbers not over- 
sound till half-past one, when we reached Sorel, 
and waiting on board the ‘ferry” till half-past 
six, when the boat brought us home to Berthier. 
If we stay long enough—and summer stays 


road, with its gorgeous elms covered with hang- 
ing moss, and the quiet charm of the rivers flow- 
ing on to the harbor—showed us to be nearing 
Charleston. 
CHARLESTON AND BOSTON. 
There are many things about this city which 
recall Boston, old Boston, as it looked twenty 


army, who settled in Charleston at the close of 
the war, and, after taking a prominent part in 
reconstruction, was made postmaster, through 
the influence, mainly, of Senator Robertson, a 
native Republican. In the person of the Doc- 
tor the colored race has a courteous and gen- 
tlemanly representative; one who has acquired 


this city, and an old-time merchant, died at his 
residence on Tremont street, opposite the Com- 
mon, on Wednesday night, at the age of 83. 
He was a most excellent man. 

A bright young man of this city, Mr. Francis 
Randall, has met his death by partaking of ex- 


and looking about for a first-class preparatory 
and boarding-school, cannot do better than bear 
in mind the Adams Academy at Quincy, which 
is under the experienced and judicious care of 
Prof. Dimmock, formerly of our Public Latin 
school, and subsequently of Williams College. 
We know of no one t> whom, with more con- 


lating to the scandal. 


on licenses of the city for permission to repro- 
duce the play, ‘‘Passion’s Perils,” modified by 
the discontinuance of Mr. Beecher’s make-up 
and the expunging of his letters, these being 
the only points that could be construed as re- 


If permitted to repro- 


Depot at a quarter before nine o’clock in the morv- 
ing, and reach Boston on their return, at a few min- 
utes after two. Tuition, One Hundred Dollars per 
annum, 

The large boarding house of the Academy is under 
the personal direction of the Master, who resides i 
t. 


On Eastern Railroad 


-—TO-- 


PORTSMOUTH AND BEACHES 


Will be continued 


duce the play they will agree not to use the 


For catalogue or further particulars address the 





Four Sundays More, 


was cager to be long enough, tco—we might perhaps see the : : : : a ‘ 
j : ie $e : imavine lf in : z tract of gelsemium, to relieve some pain that he : wigs 2 i Master. it july18 
of soil whereon river all run by, it has made such fearful pro- _Sespiaepacat sapoaige Pema Nt the the respect of conservatives as weil, I should had, which was ited by his sister on the fidence, we would submit a son or ward than | objectionable posters on the walls. This would | —————>——>—>—>>_———__ August 29th, September 6th, 13th and 20th. 
nowhere in the gress in thatdirection. Eight perpendicular feet Hanover street an SS | rather say more, than that of the extreme radi- EERE AEROS k doctor that | Prof Dimmock. He is truly a gentleman and a | seem to be sufficient to satisfy the most exacting. CUSHMAN & BROOKS GEO. F. FIELD CHAS. F. HATCH, 
ha olict ‘ ver é ; ~ approaches to the battery invariably brought to is office is admirably conducted, with g' quack doctor tha ? Ee. PEERS, : 3 
‘uglish language lower it is than it was in May. The row-boat|"* as d Yih, Federal and Franklin cals. His office is adi y ; . he | it Was harmless. scholar. THE NEW GLOBE. Generai Passenger Agent, General Manager 
ion was derived, Cas ” so we can scarcely shove off if we | ™2¢ Summer and sligh, Kedera - strict discipline and conscientious regard for the i 1 : a The new Globe ‘Theater’ will soon. have: ati aug29 lt 
grounds ” so we ely Mr. F. D. Stedman of Ward 9 wants to be| he fall term of Chauncy Hall school wiil be GREAT POPULAR EXHIBITION SALE 


streets as they appeared before the advent of 


interests ot all the citizens. In the basement 


existence as a completed work, and as such it 





* summit of the remain in it after unfastening it. Bare banks ‘ . waa in September 14, and the plans of instruction 
1 it jooked very aoe on either side. But there is still quite a granite stores drove away. cng: catheieel ant of this building, it may be remembered, the oete cepa am toe Srerts ato asx ste sa i eae offered i the institution for | Will be one of the finest theaters in the country. AT RETAIL. 
lanade, no very little stream along the middle of the river-bed, Rare the: cota : 503 — ne martyr, Hayne, was confined. Near it, the new nen Se eS ah pr abs ns cor - obtaining a haclaiae education and thorough | It occupies a large area, and the espace within 
2 i : ; hi the mercantile and anti- 
ected .durini-out iT oly ate tae Everetts and Websters. There was nothing} Q,.15m House is ra idly approaching comple- | Serve, would honor : sh poe a‘ os aS : : 3 
% ¢ I am pleased to state, wherein one can row P lobbying interest of the city as few competitors | 2¢"¢T#l training will be found set forth in the | the walls which thus is at the disposal of the NOS 33, 35, 37 & 39 TEMPLE PLACE. BOSTON 


We saw 
heir general come 


rence. 


ck and gaping as 


Ae ce a alge 


without stirring up too much mud and grass. 
And rowing is delightful exercise, while floating 
down the current is equally delightful rest and 


analogous to the fearful din of the hucksters, 
all of them colored, unless some faint analogy 
might be found in the cry of the oyster-man 
who used to ‘‘make the night hideous” at the 


tion; while, on the other side, curious tiles on 
the roofs, and the mixtire of black and red 
brick, show the Charleston of ancient days. 

AT THE BATTERY. 


are likely to do. 


If some of the journals in opposition to John 
M. S. Williams for Congress, notably the Bos- 


announcement in another column. The office 
of Chauncy Hall school is now at 20 Beacon 
street, where the principals will be in attend- 


architects will be so utilized as to afford those 
who may attend the performances the greatest 
possible amount of comfurt and enjoyment. 
the production of pieces the mechanical parts 


In 


CASES LINEN DAMASK TOWELS. 


CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC, 


154 TREMONT STREET, BOSTON. 
FALL TERM begins September 14. 15, 16, 1874. 


nost interesting luxurious laziness, the warm sun smiling down ance daily from nine to one 
: i ; : : Jest end. h ht the Philadelphia huckster sg a) Ra “ a Je ; ; 2 : i y : : . ; fe Instruction in all branches of Music by the most suc- 
‘9 13) profusion on the blue glancing water, the still banks with Ww encod = ag sii ton : fi : oe The charms of the residences at the Bat ton News, will designate wherein he has proved Sev. Henny: Morin: eombh oak: Wk: neeoos will be improved by all modern stage appliances, DAMASK BY THE YARD. cessful Teachers. i 
t clover, which, their sentinel trees and cheerful cottages pre- easily chied ta Sis tine wie: feesh Dom serecy tery,” the battery itself, and the delightful view | an indifferent or neglectful representative, they | “*°"" many of which never have been seen in this oO FE Pupil 1 ref 
wis with a new book and a newlecture. The book, ‘6 nly Four Pupils in a Class. 


ty purple vetch, 


senting familiar glimpses and scenes. ‘* Row 


with a load of ‘‘peaches-oh, and watermillions,” 
but these gentlemen of Charleston transcend in 





of the harbor from that point, with James Is- 
land and “the hundred pines” on the right, Cas- 


will appear much better than in getting over 
into a neighbor's field and making faces at their 


“Shadowy Hand,” is a graphically written 





city. 
architects are enabled to avoid all arrangements 


Having the old tneater as a model, the 


NAPKINS, DOILIES, QUILTS. 





















































Free advantages to pupils, consisting of Study ot 
Harmony, Thorough Bass, Theory, Reading at 
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nd all tha I ; 2 . . utterance, their brothers of any Northern city. : ff in the distance, with Sullivan’s Si Willard. tl ‘ with poverty and the final triumph. Never too : : Classes in all branches. Apply for Circular to 
BiG Att SN at On breezy days sail-boats go skimming up and ‘ ' ee Sestak “ha i Fort Sumter off in the distance, : Simon illard, the eminent chronometor- wesh fo win” te te mette. te aa eeebeueans fort to patrors. The theater will open in De- augs JULIUS EICHBERG., Director. 
e taking it; and down, and great barges of wood steer steadily What strikes ame : ee wits eps ee ©! Island and Mount Pieasant completing the cir- maker, and son of Simon Willard who made pages, handsomely illustrated, abounding in cember, and the business for almost the entire HOSIERY, GLOVES AND UNDERWEAR. ESE Sas is 
: : alii 2 e people. 1e ‘ imepi one 
un of thee up against the current. On all days row-boats Eorenee eRe se ; el iP ' cuit, have all been described so often that I do | timepieces for our grandparents—the former thrilling adventures and jets The new | 8¢ason has been arranged as follows: Decem- NEW ENGLAND 
P ° = > > 2 2 > 4 : os . fe i . 2 
th and inaccessi- ply gaily; narrow canoes are paddled about; do not seem to belong to the c papas west es not attempt to draw their outlines even again. | the oldest graduate of West Point academy— lecture ‘Hidden Hand Pulpit iain Stage » | ber, the Strakosck Italian Opera Troupe, three LINEN HANDKERCHIEFS. 
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taste and refinement, they are becoming more 
and more common. The baskets themselves 
are made of wire, terra-cotta, or wood. The 
first named igs the most usual, but the small 
terra-cotta baskets are extremely neat and ele- 
gant for bay-windows or other interior situations. 
They possess, with the rustic wood baskets, the 





No. 35 Bromfie 
vince and 


® . 
still a new impulse in the way of marching, 
marshaling and maneeuvring the classes and di- 
visions of large schools; and as this was a 
showy demonstration it was very telling with 
the public, and was carried in some cases to 
ridiculous extremes. We once heard a thought- 
ful teacher remark, after observing a long 
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REED ORGANS OF THE BEST MAKERS, 


A country inn received me, and soon Rev. Bela 
B. Edwards, D.D., found me, and with gentle 
force drew me to his house, where I spent one 
of the most delicious Sabbaths that earth ever 
yielded to me, or will. What. peace, what 
grace, what chaste refinement, in that home! 
Mrs. Edwards was the fitting complement of 
that accomplished man. In morning worship 


Russian language is not by any means the 
speech of the whole of the Czar’s subjects. In 
all the vast Asiatic provinces of Kuasia, from 
those in the far North to Georgia in the South- 
ern Caucasus, Asiatic languages predominate; 
and if, beside these, we should preclude the 
Polish and some other provinces, it would be 
found that the Russian tongue proper was not 


- very much like the eyes of other amiable and 
Land of Burns. 


talented people. The nose is long as becomes 
an orthodox Whig; quite as long we should say, 
asthe nose of any member of Peel’s famous 
long-nosed ministry, and quite as delicately 
chiseled. The mouth is very tender aud beau- 
tiful, firm, yet with a delicate curve upward at 
each end of the upper lip, suggestive of a good 


A Pilgrimage to the 


INTERESTING OBSERVATIONS. 
CHAS. W 


tO WHOM ALL LI 


It may not be inappropriate to send a letter 
from “Auld Ayr,” which Burns told us 
“Ne’er a toun surpasses, 


MEDICAL ELECTRICITY ! 


For honest men an’ bonnie lassies,” 
giving some account of a pilgrimage to the land 
Agr ieon of the most beautiful towns in the 
southwest of Scotland, and has been wonder- 
fully improved in every way since the poet's 
days. In great part owing to the generosity 
of Mr. James Baird of Gartsherrie, a fine har- 
bor has been constructed, and the town is sur- 
rounded by beautiful villa residences, many of 
them owned or leased by Glasgow merchants, 
who come down here to enjoy their summer 
holidays. The town is a quaint, pleasant old 
place, and its principal streets are lined with 


course of these mechanical exercises, ‘‘I begin 
to think that one thing answers just as well as 
another for education.” ‘ c a 

the military spirit was also visible in the reac- 
tion toward a severer discipline, a more decided 
advocacy of corporeal punishment, and the sub- 
stitution of physical for moral forces as motives 
to conduct. In short, our schools were deeply 
and in varioua ways impressed by the new retro- 
gressive spirit which carried away the country. 
Bat, as it came suddenly, it proves not to be 
lasting, and things are now beginning to resume 
their old course. The most striking indication 
of the disposition to return to the old order has 


The encroachment of 


additional advantage over the wire of retaining 
moisture longer, and thus suffering less from 
neglect of frequent watering. ‘The wood basket 
generally consists of a turned wooden bowl, 
covered over with twigs and roots to give it a 
rustic appearance. When this kind of basket is 
used, care shonld be exercised to see there are 
a few holes in the bottom to permit drainage. 
The matter is scarcely ever attended to by the 
makers, and florists who sell them ready filled 
with plants are apt to neglect it. The conse- 
quence is that the basket soon becomes water- 
logged, and the. plants contained in it die of wet 
feet. Where provision for drainage has been 
neglected until after the basket is filled, holes 


going to beat it. 


shows through the flesh like a dimple. 


ly fine of its kind.— Temple Bar. 


Marcu. — (March —Its tree, Juniper. 
stone, Blood-stone. 


joke, and ofa calm waiting to hear if any man is 
Below the mouth there fol- 
lows, of course, the nearly inevitable double 
chin of the eighteenth century, with a deep in- 
cision in the center of the jaw-bone, which 
On the 
whole a singularly handsome and pleasant face ; 
wanting the wonderful form which one sees in 
the faces of Shakespeare, Prior, Congreve, Cas- 
tlereagh, Byron, or Napoleon, but still extreme- 


Its 


spoken by more than one-half of the population 
of the empire. The English is spoken by one- 
third more people than speak German, includ- 
ing the Germanic population of Austria. It is 
spoken by twice as many as speak French, and 
by nearly twice as many as speak Spanish, in- 
cluding those of the Spanish-American States. 
Of course the language of none of the other 
European countries, from Norway and Holland 
to Italy and Turkey, can be compared with it in 
this respect. We must go to the Asiatic conti- 
nent among the Chinese and Hindoos to find 
another language spoken by as many men as 
speak the English to-day. 


he used the Hebrew Bible, and read the 19th 
Psalm, translating as he read. In the 4th verse 
he said, ‘‘ Their cord has gone out.” ‘‘ What’s 
that?” I said. ‘That is new to me.” He read 
again—‘ Their cord, string, harp-string;” and 
then we pursued the word through various lan- 
guages, and I went away the next day wiser 
than I came. The learning which I picked up 
so casually at Andover I attempted seven years 
afterward to discharge upon Princeton; but, 
alas! they knew it all before I arrived.— From 
Under the Trees, by S. I. Prime. 
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He, dreaming, 
‘*Mother, ho 


Its motto, ‘Courage and 
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And the sparks 


hawee. eect 


ic uld do no discredit to Edinburgh . hibited in Bowdoin College at . ) 
shops which wo been recently exhibite . strength in times of danger.”—Old Saying.)— Our second point only requires us to main- 
And the kettl 


or Glasgow—among them, by the way, is a depot 
for American sewing machines, of which most 
of our readers have heard, but which were un- 
known in the days of Burns. On arriving at 
the railway station the pilgrim to the land of 
Burns is beset by a crowd of expectant cab- 
drivers, all of them anxious to have the honor 
of driving him out to the world-renowned places. 
Selecting a comfortable wagonette, with a driver 
of more than ordinary intelligence, I placed my- 
self in the hands of the latter to be driven to 
the scenes which, for a quarter of a century, 
had been in my dreams and thoughts. Leaving 
the hotel by the main street we first passed the 
Wallace Tower, which possesses no special in- 
terest to Burns’ pilgrims, and then stopped op- 
posite a low-thatched inn, with sign-board over 
the door, stating it was here where 
“Tam O'Shanter and Souter Johnny used to 
meet.” 
Who does not remember the lines— 
‘“‘Ae market-nicht, 
Tam had got planted unco richt; 
Fast by an ingle, bleezing finely, — 
Wi’ reaming swats, that drank divinely ; 
And at his elbow, Souter Johnny, 
His ancient, trusty, drouthy crony.” 
No wonder that 
“The nicht drave on wi’ sangs and clatter ; 
And aye the ale was growing better.” 
Trying to follow Tam O'Shanter on his mem- 
orable ride, we pass along a good road lined 
with beautiful villas, from which a fine view of 
the sea is to be had. Far away in the distance 
are Arran, with its wild, beautiful hills, and 
Campbelltown, famous for its whiskey, while 
nearer to us is Ailsa Craig rising in majestic 
beauty out of the sea. In front is Old Carrick 
Hill, with an abrupt cliff beneath, on which 
towers the fine old ruins of Greenan Castle, 
looking out over the waters. On one side of 


Brunswick, Maine. [The president of this col- 
lege, Gov. Chamberlain, became a general in the 
army.—Ep.] That institution, it seems, was 
turned into « kind of half-military establish- 
ment, field-drill being a regular exercise. So 
important was it regarded by government that 
a United States officer was sent there to take 
charge of this branch of the collegiate work. 
But the exercises became irksome, and such a 
bore to the students that, after long and un- 
availing protests, they at length revolted and 
almost unanimously refused to drill. The col- 
ege authorities also refused to yield, and the 
conflict arrested the operations of the institu- 
tion. Itis alittle case of revolution, and, as rev- 
olution ie the mother of war, the war-faculty of 
the college should not have condemned it too 
decisively. f 
opinion as to which party was right. The 
sticklers for discipline and authority of course 
go with the Faculty, and will no more tolerate 
the rebellion of the students than they would 
the mutiny of soldiers against their officers. 
On the other hand, it 1s maintained that the re- 
publican theory should be carried out in college 
as well as elsewhere; and that all civil govern- 
ment ‘‘derives its just powers from the consent 
of the governed.” Whatever be the result, it 
cannot be denied that the students have taught 
the Faculty a wholesome lesson, which is, that 
they have rights that the authorities are bound 
to respect, and, if not respected, to be enforced 
by & resort to extreme measures, too frequently 
the only way in which rulers can be made to 
learn anything.—[Since the above writing the 
Faculty have decided to leave military drill at 
the option of the students.—Ep.]—DPopular 
Sciencz Monthly. 


Tue Hitner Sipe.—( By John W. Chadwick. ) 
Climbing the mountain’s shaggy crest, 


There seems to be a difference of 


may be bored from the outside, and the dropsi- 
cal condition relieved. The wire baskets are 
first lined with thick moss and afterwards filled 
with earth, into which the growing plants are 
set. 

The central portion of the basket should be 
filled with upright plants of a neat dwarf habit. 
and around the edge those of creeping or trail- 
ing growth. But while a basket filled with any 
bright thrifty plants of suitabie habit of growth 
is a thing of beauty, it is far better to make 
such a combination of color as to present a har- 
monious living picture. The colors, not only 
of the flowers, but also of the foliage employed, 
should be studied with a view to this effect. 
Our greenhouses furnish such a variety of 
plants with ornamental foliage—crimson, golden, 
white, bronze, purple and silvery-gray—that 
almost any desired effect of color can be pro- 
duced independently of the blossoms. When 
a less complicated style is preferred a basket 
may be made beautiful by its very simplicity. 
In such cases a single plant is sufficient, provi- 
ded it makes up, by its luxuriance of growth, 
for the lack of variety. We saw a very at- 
tractive basket recently, which was completely 
wreathed with the rich foliage and bright mauve- 
colored flowers of an ivy geranium. A_ plant 
of saxifraga sarmentosa, sometimes called 
strawberry geranium, set in the center of a 
small basket, will soon cover the surface with 
leaves, while the long tendrils and tassel-like 
stolons droop gracefully down the sides. Another 
useful plant in this way is the convolvulus ma i- 
ritanicus, a single specimen of which will soon 
make the basket a rich mass of bright green fo- 
liage and blue flowers. No one need be de- 
prived of hanging-baskets on account of re- 
moteness from greenhouses, or inability to 
purchase greenhouse plants. No baskets are 
produced more exquisite than can be made by 


In the gray dawning across the white lake, 


Lights, 
Like a cavalry escort of steel-coated knights, 
Spanning the winter's cold gulf with an arch, 
Over it, rampant, rides in the wild March, 
Galloping, galloping, galloping in, 
Into the world with a stir and a din, 


together, 
Hear his rough chant as he dashes along: 
A bold outlaw am I both to do and to dare, 


air; 
Winter's a dotard, and summer's a prude, 


Faltering, lingering, listening spring— 


presses, 
Repelling, returning, my boist’rous caresses. 


‘The winds are unbound and loose in the sky, 
Rioting, frolicking madiy on high; 


arm? 

harm. 
He knows the children of March are my own, 
Sealed with my signet of magic blood-stone. 


red light— 
Blood is for ardor, and stone is for migit ; 


the ranger 


danger.” 


Where the ice-hummocks in frozen waves break, 
’Mid the glittering spears of the far Northern 


The north wind, the east wind, and west wind 
[er. 
Inbringing, inbringing the March’s wild weath- 


‘*Ho, ye March children, come list to my song! 


And I fear not old earth nor the powers of the 
But spring loves me well, although I am rude; 


Blushing she waits for the clang and the ring 
Of my swift horse’s hoofs; then forward she 


Are ye able to cope with the north wind’s strong 
m? ~ 

Welcome boldly his fierce grasp; ‘twill do ye no 

Blood-stone, red blood-stone, green, dark and 


And the watch-word borne on by West Wind 


Is, ‘Courage and strength in the moment of 


tain the British kingdom and the American re- 
public as the two English-speaking powers. 
German, beside being the language of the Ger- 
man empire, is spoken by a part of the popula- 
tion of Austria; but it is only one of the score 
of Austrian languages, and is of less conse- 
quence than the Hungarian, the Czech, and sev- 
eral others. Spanish is spoken by one second- 
class European power, and it has a foothold in 
Mexico, and in half a dozen petty States of Cen- 
tral and South America. French, besides be- 
ing the language of France, prevails extensively 
in Belgium. But these facts furnish no excep- 
tion to the statement that Engtish is the only 
language that is, at this time, the speech of two 
of the first-class powers of the civilized world. 
We say nothing here of the fact that it is also 
the speech of numerous British colonies, trom 
the New Dominion and the West Indies to Aus- 
tralia and South Africa. 

Our third point, which refers to the result that 
will ensue from another hundred years’ growth 
of our language equal to that of the past hun- 
dred years, is not a pure piece of exaggeration 
or sensationalism. We offer no opinion as to 
its future career; for we are aware that if there 
are reasons for believing in, there are other 
reasons for doubting, the continuance of the ex- 
traordinary rapiiity of its growth. But of the 
result of such continuance, during the period 
ot time indicated, there is no doubt. A century 
ago, the English language was spoken, we may 
say, by about ten millions of mankind—seven 
in Great Britain, and three in the American 
colonies. ‘To-day, it is spoken, we may say, by 
nearly a hundred millions—thirty-two in the 
British Isles, forty in the United States, three 
in the New Dominion, two in the Australian 
colonies, one in the West Indies, one in the Af- 
rican colonies, four or five millions in the East 
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Not one earth-r 
Save that his 
Sees him and s 
He hears the 


Up she flew a 
And the an 
That, though 
It lay open 
Up she flew a 
And the any 
That the gray 
That the by 
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Gently, gen 
Sottly as 
Blessedly, } 
Translate 


| The last words 
“Here end I, 
Joyful and ¢ 
Fall as a soldi 
For queen a 
**Leaving her 
Of having li 
And, dying, w 


Indies and other parts of Asia (including the 
natives who have acquired it), and several mil- 
lions in other possessions, or in commercial 


‘Children of March, are ye strong, are ve strong ? 
Shame not the flag the West Wind bears along; 
Oh, ye men of the March! be ye firm as the 


judicious use of the plants found in the forests 
and fields. The basket itself may be made of 
woven twigs, the end of a little barrel covered 


the road is the splendid residence of Cambus- 
doon, the seat of Mr. James Baird, who has ihe nincy Hall, Bo=ton. 


done so much for this part of Scotland. The 


I wondered much what sight would greet 
My eager gaze whene’er my feet Peo dyin 


Upon the topmost height should rest. 


cluding the Bank) ov one floor, dizhted on all sides by 
twenty-seven large plate-glass windows. No climbing 
to the attic. Excellentegress Admirable ventilation, 


style. 
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“ FASHIONS.” 


famous Bairds of Gartsherrie must be among 
the richest commoners of Great Britain, for 
they own landed estates which cost them over 
two millions sterling, besides their immense 
mineral properties. It is pleasing indeed to see 
that their great wealth is being applied to noble 
purposes, among which I may mention Mr. 
James Baird’s recent munificent gift of half a 
million pound sterling to the Church of Scot- 
land. 

To the Burns pilgrim the first object of in- 
terest is the humble spot in which Burns was 
born —a long, low-thatched cottage on the 
roadside, in front of which are generally to be 
seen three or four carriages with visitors and 
tourists. The ‘auld clay biggin’” has been 
greatly enlarged since 

“A blast o’ Janwar’ win’ 
Blew hansel in on Robin ;” 
then a storm of wind blew down the outer wall 
of the cottage, and Burns’ mother and her new- 
born infant had to be hastily removed to another 


The hither side was all unknown ;. 
But as I slowly toiled along, 
Sweeter to me than any song 
My dream of visions to be shown. 
Meanwhile the mountain shrubs distilled 
Their sweetness all along my way, 
And the delicious summer day 
My heart with rapture overfilled. 
At length the topmost height was gained ; 
The hither side was full in view ; 
My dreams—not one of them was true, 
But better far had-I attained. 
For far and wide on either hand 
There stretched a valley broad and fair, 
With greenness flashing everywhere— 
A pleasant, smiling, home-like land. 
Who knows, I thought, but so ‘twill prove 
Upon that mountain-top of death 
Where we shall draw diviner breath, 
And see the long-lost friends we love! 


over with rustic branches and roots, or a frame- 
work of brass or galvanized iron wire. Then, 
for filling, the forest furnishes abundance of 
moss, rich, light soil, and ferns, partridge 
berry, saxifrages, and all the immense variety 
of other plants which love to nestle in its 
shades, or seek its open sunny banks. 

The first and most essential requisite for the 
health and even the life of plants suspended in 
baskets, is sufficiently frequent watering. Their 
wants in this respect vary, of course, with the 
size of the baskets and the material used. Wire 
baskets, in addition to being sprinkled every 
day and the moss kept fresh, are greatly bene- 
fited by an occasional dipping in water. Wood 
and terra-cotta baskets evaporate only at the 
surface, and therefore need less frequent water- 
ing. Partial shade is essential to the healthy 
growth and luxuriance which are desirable in a 
hanging-basket. If exposed all day to the full 
glare of the summer sun, no amount of water- 
ing or care can preserve the plants from a 


steel ; 


Strong in your loving and strong in your hate, 
Constant, like Juniper, early and late. 
Juniper, juniper, juniper green, 
Berries of blue set in glittering sheen, 


splendor, 
tender!” 
Singing of juniper, forward he whirled, 
Galloping, galloping on through the world ; 
out 
but the shout 
Of the riotous winds as they followed in glee, 


On, on to the wooing in mad revelry. 
Wooing, the woving, the wooing of spring— 


overladen, 


Oh, ye women of March! be ye loyal and leal— 


In the winter’s cold snow, in summer’s hot 


Unchanging, unchanging, thou art true and 


And when, shivering, waking, the dull day gazed 


From her tower in the gray clouds, she heard 


Hers a bold wooing that makes the woods ring, 
And thrills the leaf buds, though with snow 


ports in various parts of the globe—which num- 
bers, added to some others that might be indi- 
cated, will run up its numerical volume to some 
where near a hundred millions. It is evident, 
therefore, that if this language, which, in the 
days of our great grandfathers, was the Speech 
of but a few million British islanders and Brit 
ish-American colonists, were to move for the 
next with any such sweep as it has moved for 
the past hundred years, if, in that period, it 
should multiply its speakers more than_ ten 
times, it must then be spoken by a population 
not far short of the ten or twelve hundred imil- 
lions that now inhabit the globe. 

We do not propose to indulge in any spe cula- 
tions oa these facts and comparisons. We 
do not mean to indulge in any such flight of 
fancy as President Grant took last year when 
he said he believed that the ‘Almighty was pre- 
paring the whole world to become one nation, 
speaking one language.” We cannot see how 
the established languages of continental Eu- 
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rope, or the ancient and fast-rooted languages 
of the impassive Asiatic myriads of China and 
the Indies, or the countless tongues of Africa 
and South America, are to be tangibly affected, 
much less undermined, by any causes that are 
now apparent, or within any time of possible 
computation. But, at the same time, we are 
quite ready to admit that the English language 
has now a basis, a range, and a momentum, that 
seem to be full of significance, and to have a 
certain sort of prophetic indication about them. 
—Scottish- American. 


BOYCE BROTHERS, 
581 and 583 Washington 
Place. 


It may not be as we have dreamed, 
Not half so awful, strange and grand; 
A quiet, peaceful, home-like land, 
Better than e’er in vision gleamed. 
Meanwhile along our upward way 
What beauties lurk, what visions glow! 
Whatever shall be, this we know 
Is better than our lips can say. 
—Christtan Union. 


parched and shrivelled appearance. Another 
requisite to the health and full development of 
plants in baskets is, that they siould not be 
overcrowded. Those which are brought from 
the florist’s ready made are almost invariably 
either overgrown or overcrowded. 


As March, the wild outlaw, bears off the spring 
maiden. 
—Constance F. Woolson. 


part of the house. In the middle room is shown 

the little low recess, opening into the wall, ioonneiensheaaa 
which contained the bed on which Burns was 
born, also the old ‘‘dresser” which belonged to 
his tather. In the rear of the cottage is a large 
dining-hall, in which was held the great Cen- 
tennary Celebration on the 100th Anniversary 
of Burns’ birthday, the 25th of January, 1759, 
and which is still used for the annual celebra- 
tions. 

Passing down the road, we come to the pic- 
turesque old ruins of *‘Alloway Kirk” with its 
roofless four walls and old bell—‘‘Alloway’s 
auld haunted Kirk.” On one side is the little 
window in which 

“Sat auld Nick, in shape o’ be» 

A towie tyke, black, grim and i> 

To gie them music was his charg4|@ 
He screwed his pipes and gar’t the 
Till roof and rafters a’ did birl.” “%§ 

In the old kirkyard are many ancient tombs, 
one of them bearing date 24th Novy., 1682, but 
chief among them in interest is the tombstone 
to Burns’ father, Wm. Burness, farmer, Loch- 
lee, who died 13th February, 1784, and Agnes 
Brown, his mother, who died some years later. 
On the stone erected by the poet is the follow- 
ing touching epitaph written by him :— 

“Oh ye whose cheek the tear of pity stains, 

Draw near with pious reverence and attend! 
Here lie the loving husband’s dear remains, 

The tender father and the generous friend. 
The pitying heart that felt for human woe ; 

The dauntless heart that feared no human 

pride ; 
The friend of man, to vice alone a foe; 

‘For even his failings leaned to virtue’s side.’ 

Just opposite the ‘‘Auid Kirk” is the hand- 
some new parish ‘‘Quoad Sacra” Church, of 
Alloway, erected by private subscription, and 
in which the Rev. John Lochhead, of the Church 
of Scotland, ministers to a large congregation. 

Prominent in the landscape is Burns’ monu- 
ment, an open circular structure of great beauty. 
This tzthute to the memory of Burns was 
erected iu 1820, by public subscription, part of 
which was remitted from America. The situa- 
tion is exceedingly beautiful. In front is the 
winding Doon, of whose ‘‘banks and braes” 
Burns sang in lines that will never be forgotten. 
Crossing the Doon is the ‘Auld Brig,” the 
closing scene of Tam O’Shanter’s memorable 
ride. Standing upon the top of the bridge, he 
recalled the scene when Tam urged his ‘gray 
mare Meg” to pass the keystone of the arch, 
before he was overtaken by his pursuers. In 
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Sir Water Scorr “ar Pray.”—Though not 
poetry, what a great deal these jingiing lines 
tell us of a poet; how they let us into the char- 
acter and feeling of the man! How much there 
is that he would not, and perhaps could not, 
have unveiled in prose! It is through such ef- 
fusions that we learn something of him as an 
author, about which he was so reticent. After 
finishing ‘‘Paul’s Letters to his Kinsfolk,” on 
whose name he plays somewhat carelessly, we 
see the ‘‘Antiquary” in his mind’s eye :— 
‘sDear James—I’m done, thank God, with the 

long yarns 

Of the most prosy of apostles—Paul; 

And now advance sweet heathen of Monkbarns, 
Step out, old quiz, as fast as I can scrawl.” 
In simple prose he never would have betrayed 

this confidence and fondness for any creatures 

of his imagination. He thus rejoices over the 
completion of ‘‘Rob Roy” :— 

“With great joy 

I send you Roy; 

‘Twas a tough job, 

But we’re done with Rob;” 

the ‘tough job,” referring to the agonies of 
cramp and the lassitude of opium under which 
the novel was written. He was the most pa- 
tient of men under interruption; only in verse 
does he indulge ina murmur; his temper really 
worn to a hair’s-breadth :— 

“Oh, James, oh, James, two Irish dames 

Oppress me very sore ; 
I groaning send one sheet I penned, 
For, hang them, there’s no more.” 

In momentary discouragement, when ‘‘Quentin 

Durward” did not go off at the rate anticipated, 

‘she did not sink under the short-lived frown,” 

but conseled himself with a couplet :— 

“The mouse who only trusts to one poor hole 

Can never be a mouse of any soul.” 

When overwhelmed with books, preparatory to 

his life of Bonaparte, he thus conJenses his ex- 

perience, and blesses himself in prospect of his 
gigantic task :— 

‘‘When with poetry dealing, 

Room enough in a shielding, 

Neither cabin nor hovel 

Too small for a novel; 

Though my back I should rub 

On Diogenes’ tub, 

How my fancy could prance 
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To-morrow.— n ee 
owarmth. ‘Theya 


In the downhill of life, when I find I’m declining, 
May my fate no less fortunate be 
Thana snug elbow-chiir will afford for reclining, 
And a cot that o’erlooks the wide sea; 
With an ambling pad-pony to pace o’er the lawn, 
While I carol away idle sorrow, 
And, blithe as the lark that each day hails the 
dawn, 
Look forward with hope for To-morrow. 
With a porch at my door, both for shelter and 
shade, too, 
As the sunshine or rain may prevail; 
And a small spot of ground, for the use of the 
spade, too, 
With a barn for the use of my flail; 
A cow for my dairy, a dog for my game, 
And a purse, when a friend wants to borrow; 
I'll envy no nabob his riches or fame, 
Or what honors may wait him To-morrow. 
From the bleak northern blast may my cot be 
completely 
Secured by a neighboring hill; 
And at night may repose steal upon me more 
sweetly, 
By the sound of a murmuring rill; 

And while peace and plenty I find at my board, 
With a heart free from sickness or sorrow, 
With my friends let me share what to-day may 

afford, 
And let them spread the table To-morrow. 
And when I at last must throw off this frail cov- 
ering 
Which I’ve worn for three-score years and ten, 
On the brink of the grave Il not seek to keep 
hovering, 
Nor my thread wish to spin o’er again; 
But my face in the glass I serenely survey, 
And, with smiles, count each wrinkle and fur- 
row; 
As this old, worn-out stuff, which is threadbare 
to-day, 
May become everlasting To-morrow. 
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Funx.—A New York merchant absent-minded- ee ee 
ly copied a love-letter to his ‘‘heart’s idol” in 
the letter-book of the firm, before sending it. 

A person named Sarah Ann Quackenbush 
Arranged her hair with a blacking-brush ; 
She said ’twould ineline 
To make her hair shine— 
This original Sarah Ann Quackenbush. 

The following verse once took a prize for 

making a rhyme with ‘‘window” :— 
**A cruel man a beetle caught, 
And to the wall him pinned, Oh! 
Then said the beetle to the crowd, 
‘Though I’m stuck up, I am not proud;’ 
And his soul went out at the window.” 

The Light»ing-Rod Man’s Little Mistake.— 
Up in Blossburg, the other day, a lightning-rod 
man drove up in front of a handsome edifice 
standing in the midst of trees and shrubs, and 
spoke to Mr. Summers, who was sitting on the 
steps in front. He accosted Summers as the 
owner of the residence, and said, ‘‘I see you 
have no lightning-rods on this house.” *‘*No,” 
said Summers. ‘Are you going to put any on?” 
“Well, I hadn’t thought of it,” replied Sum- 
»/mers. ‘You ought to. A tall building like 
this is very much exposed. I'd like to run you 
up one of my rods—twisted steel, glass tenders, 
nickel-plated tips—everything ¢gomplete. May 
I put you up one to show you? Til do the job 
cheap.”” ‘Certainly you may, if you want to. 
I haven't the slightest objection,” said Summers. 
During the next half-hour the man had his lad- 
ders up and his assistants at work; and at the 
end of that time the job was done. He called 
Summers out into the yard to admire it. He 
said to Summers, ‘‘Now that is all well enough; 
but if it was my house I'd have another rod put 
on the other side. There is nothing like being 
protected thoroughly,” ‘‘That’s true,” said 
Summers; ‘‘it would be better.” “Ill put up 
another—shall I?” asked the man. ‘Why, of | 
course, if you think it’s best,” said Summers. | 
Accordingly the man went to work again, and | 
soon had the rod in its place. ‘That’s a first- 
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My First anp Last Great Sermon.—I had sy pocrisy 
never preached in Princeton. Often invited, it : a 
was easy to make an excuse, while the real one 
was the reluctance, not unusual with young 
preachers, to appear as a teacher of teachers. 
To preach in Princeton involved the necessity 
of being heard by the venerable and learned 
professors in the theological seminary and col- 
lege, and the still more critical audience of 
embryo divines and philosophers in those insti- 
tutions. But in the year 1349, being Secretary 
of the American Bible Society, I was requested 
to visit Princeton and ‘‘present the cause.” As 
this was in the line of duty I made the engage- 
ment at once, and commenced the preparation 
of a “great sermon.” Taking the best one of 
several discourses already prepared on the 
special topic, [determined to load it with all the 
lore within reach, and to astonish°the scholars 
of Princeton by my familiarity with the original 
Scriptures. My text and introduction were in 
these or similar words: ‘*The nineteenth Psalm, 
fourth verse: ‘Their line is gone out through 
all the earth, and their words to the end of the 
world.’ Beautiful as this passage is in our 
translation, it is far from giving the force and 
grandeur of the original. If you consult the 
marginal reading, you will see that the word 
here rendered dine is a rule or direction. ‘If 
you turn to the Septuagint you will find that the 
word is sound; their voice is gone out,’ ete. 
But go to the original Hebrew, in which this 
poem was written, and there the word line is a 
string, a cord, a harp-string, and the idea is 
that the heavens are a great harp, the cord of 
which is stretched from sky to sky, making music 
to celebrate the glory of God.” 

With this introduction, and a discourse to 
match, I went to Princeton, taking no other ser- 
mon with me, but armed with a serene con- 
sciousness that my first effort there would not 
be altogether unworthy of the place and occa- 
sion. Rev. Dr. Schenck was pastor of the 
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DEALERS IN 


the monument is a handsome circular room, full 
of relics of Burns. Chief among them is the 
Bible, in 2 vols., which he presented to “*High- 
land Mary.” 


rate job,” he said to Summers, as they both 
stood eyeing it. ‘I like such a man as you are 
—big-hearted, liberal, and not afraid to put a 
dollar down for a good thing. There’s some 
pleasure in dealing with you. I like you so 


monetary affairs, filially pious and charged with 
a never-failing supply of the most admirable 
| moral sentiments, which he dispenses freely on 
| most occasions; a perfect man of business, and 
| an almost pedantic scholar; a man who can see 





In a dance of romance; 
But my house I must swap 
With some Brobdingnag chap, 


Ere I grapple, God bless me, with Emperor Nap.” 


church, then, as now, a valued friend. With 
him I lodged, and as we were conversing upon 
the subject I asked him to take down his He- 
brew Bible and Septuagint and listen to the in- 
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When adversity came the slip-shod muse was 
his confidant, the depositary of his resolutions, 
cheering him onward in the untried stony path 
of authorship under compulsion, the inexorable 
demand of duty. After soliloquies which would 
have done credit, both in matter and manner, to 
Shakespeare's fallen kings, we find him writ- 
ing :— 

“T have finished my task this morning at 
half-past eleven, easily, early, and I think rot 
amiss. I hope J. B. will make some notes of 
admiration! ! ! otherwise I shall be disap- 
pointed. If this work answers—if it but an- 
swers, it must set us on our legs; I am sure 
worse trumpery of mine has had a great run. I 
remember with what great difficulty I was 
brought to think myself anything better than 
common, and now I will not in mere faintness 


“Where by the winding Ayr we met, 
To live one day of parting love.” 
It bears the following inscription in the poet's | 
own writing to commemorate the vows which | 
the lovers took : 
“Ye shall not swear by my name falsely.” 
This valuable relic of the poet was discovered 
some years ago in Canada. Among other relics 
are a ring, presented by Burns’ son, containing | 
the poet's hair, Bonnie Jean's wedding-ring, and | 
a ring with Bonnie Jean’s hair. The ground | 5 = g » 
round the monument is very tastefully and |"0¥ I'll take my money.” ** You don’t expect | 
neatly kept, and at the further end is a trim | ™¢ to pay you, I hope?” “Of course I dot! 
little cottage which contains the famous statues | _ oe aE = on rods OR TORE 
of “Tam O'Shanter,” and “Souter Johnny.” | MOUs | Ny Rouse: eaznte Gate gpenig 
To a Scotsman, I know of no more beautiful | Thunder and ae oie Paever ordered Yoo: 
town, and no pleasanter pilgrimage, than Ayr, | Put those rods up! It would have been ri- 
and a journey to the land of Burns. —John Pa-| diculous, Why, man, this is the Court-house, 


troduction of my sermon. He heard it, ex- 
pressed his satisfaction, and kindly admitted 
that he had not compared the readings before. 
It was arranged that Rev. Dr. James W. Alex- 
ander, then in the noonday splendor of his 
rhetorical power, should preach in the morning, 
and all the congregations and institutions shoulc 
be assembled in the evening, when the secretary | 
should “present the cause.” I modestly de- 
clined to go into the pulpit. Dr. Alexander, 
after an invocation, announced to be sung the 
nineteenth Psalm, first part. I said to myself, 
‘*T intended to sing that.” Then he read as the 
morning lesson the nineteenth Psalm. I began 
to be anxious, as I expected to read that. Then | Gpored fn Boston, and purehasets will find if for their 
he gave for the second singing, nineteenth Psalm, | interest to examine the stock and prices. ; } 
second part. My anxiety now suggested per-| We are also prepared, in our Retail Department. to 

spiration. With intense suspense I waited a few | § 
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much that I'd put a couple more rods on that | 
house, one on the north end and one on the | 
south, for almost nothing.” ‘It would make | 
things safer, I suppose?” said Summers. ‘‘Cer- | 
tainly, it would. I'd better do it, hadn't I—| 
hey?” ‘Just as you think proper,” said Sum- | 
mers. So the man ran up two more rods, and | 
then he came down and said to Summers, | 
‘There, that’s done. Now let's settle up.” | 
“Do what?” ‘* Why, the job’s finished, and 
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adequate rate of premium; and, 
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The market price of the securities of which the 

fund is composed is | 


no beauty inthe Alps, and who considers the Swiss 
cathedral at Sienna a “barbarous building”; rest, equipolse. 
such a man surely has all the elements of one 
of the greatest prigs which the werld has ever 
seen—must be a man to make virtue detestable 
and vice agreeable to an ordinary mind, and 
compete with K g A——r for the sovereignty 
of boredom. 

Addison was all that we have described above, 
but, strangely enough, he was neither a bore nor 
a prig; on the contrary, he is in his writing 
what he was in his life (to those in his confi- 
dence), one of the gentlest, most genial, most 
kindly, and most witty men with whom we have 
ever met. After reading what is possible about 
Addison, and examining his works, what strikes 
/one most is the intense, overwhelming love 
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| ing engaged the services of a first-class arti-t for | Company’s ledger. Thi< item is not availed of :n the 
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MISCELLANY. 
Tur children that are in the world keep us 
from growing old and-cold; they cling to our 
garments with their little hands and impede our 


progress to petrifaction; they win us back with | 


their pleading eyes from cruel care; they never 
encumber us at all. A poor old couple, with no 


one to love them, is a most pitiful picture; but, 
a hovel with a small face to fill a broken pane, | 


!and I'm here waiting for the court to assemble! 
I'm on the jury. You seemed to be anxious to 
} rush out your rods, and, as it was none of my 
| business, I let you go on. Pay for it! Come, 
| now, that’s pretty good!” . The Blossburg peo- 
ple say that the manner in which that lightning- 
rod man tore around town and indulged in pro- 
fanity was fearful. But when he got his rods 
off the court-house he lett permanently. He 
didn’t fancy the place. 


CHANGED.— 
Like a dream that was fair, but has faded 


which he had for his fellow-creatures. He 
laughs at them and their follies, and in doing 
so uses a wit which is entirely his own; but 
even while he rebukes he never wounds. Inan 
| extremely corrupt and licentious age his hands 
| were always pure and his morals unimpeacha- 
ble; yet he was one of the most popular and 
| influential men of his day. Although he had a 
|commanding person and perfect manners, he 
| was reputed to be dull in mixed society, where 
‘flashy brilliance waa everything, and where 


| shallow-braifed, half-educated women cackled | 


the intolerable frivolity which we read in the 


of heart give up hope. 
ism :— 
**T loll in my chair, 
And around me I stare, 
With a critical air, 
Like a calf in a fair; 
And say I, Mrs. Duty, 
Good-morrow to your beauty, 
I kiss your sweet shoe-tie, 
And hope I can suit ye.” 
Fair wor 


So hey for a Swiftian- 


butter no parsnips, says Duty: don’t 
keep talking, then, but go to your work again; 
there’s a day’s task before you—the siege of 


minutes, and the eloquent doctor rose for the 
sermon, and thus began: ‘*The 19th Psalm, 4th 
verse: ‘Their line is gone out through all the 
earth,’ ete. Beautiful as this passage is in 
the vernacular, it is far below the grandeur of 
the original. In the margin you will observe 
that the word here rendered line is rule or 
direction. In the Septuagint it is sound—and 
their voice is gone forth. But in the original 
Hebrew the word dine is a string, a cord, a 
harp-string, and the figure of the inspired poet 
is that the heavens are a great harp, swept by 
the hand of the Almighty and celebrating his 
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And died in a day that is dead, 
; Like a gleam through the mist that has shaded 
“Ox " . a & gles 4 3 she 
Oxe Tovcn or Nature. | ‘The land when the sunset is red, 


| plays of the time; he was not fitted to shine in 
' the drawing-rooms of the day, and he did not. 
‘He could not make a pretense of speaking in 


Toulon. Call you that a task? Hang me, I'll 7 ’ eo 5 
write it as fast as Bony carried it on :— FINE-ART STORE. 


‘And long ere dinner time I have 


praise.” And then, with a wealth of illustra- 


tion, fertility of imagination, depth and extent MANUFACTURERS OF 


My sketch was finished, and I turned to go, 


| Like the scent of a flower halt-forgotten 


Parliament, and so was absolutely useless as a 


Full eight close pages wrote ; 





of learning, in the blaze of which my poor little 
bantling wilted and perished, he went on to} 
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: Yet lingered for a minute to compare | That brings back a buried delight, 
The painted cottage in my folio Like a ghost of the wan light begotten, 
With that which stood within the landscape Your face comes to haunt me to-night. 
os pur ore sO Na tr ag _| There is just the same freshness and splendor, 
a geen as my picture, despite all my The glory of color and hair; 
3 care! | There is just the same smile, and the tender 
The cotter's wife was standing at her door, | Qld look that your eyes used to wear. 
And eaw her husband coming down the lane, | But one thing has changed: not the stately 


| debater, yet the firm faith which those in au- 
thority had in his ability and honesty entirely 
' counterbalanced the want of social success and 
| brilliancy of speech—two of the most impor- 

tant requirements in those days for a nearly 

penniless politician with no family connections. 
| Addison, by the mere power of his personal 
| virtues first, and his literary ability secondly, 





W hat, Duty, hast thou te to crave? celebrate the excellences of the Scriptures, | 

w ell done, Sir W alter Scott. | their majesty, variety, wisdom, power and glory, | u 1 

These dialogues with his conscience could | and all this with an ease that showed what he was | fast (ringer Ale. 
hardly have been recorded without the playful | saying to be only the efflorescence of his know- | 
veil of ere to hide their deep serionsness of | ledge, whose fruit and root and richness were 
self-sacrifice and atonement. Who can grudge | scarcely called into use to make this magnifi- | 


him his escape to the country from the uncon- cent discourse. Fancy my feelings when 1 Ale, Porter, Cider and Lager Beer, 
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genial scene of them celebrated in these vale- 


And, catching up her baby from the floor, 
She hurried out to meet him once again, 


Lavish of treasured smiles that were not spent | 


in ¥ain. 

Their mectieg all his weariness relieved: 
His drudgery to merriment gave place ; 
Exchanging burdens, she, his tools received, 

And he, the baby, nestling to his face. 
So went they back contented to their dwelling- | 
place. 
: i 
W ak was my sketch. and weak the matchless hue | 
Which nature shed around on iand and sea, 


| White curve of the throat to the breast, 

Nor the calm on the brow, set sedately, 
To show that the soul is at rest. 

| Yet one thing has changed, and can never 

| Regain what was loth to depart— 

| The love that has fled, and forever, 
And left it so lonely—my heart! 

Ah, sweet, in the old summer weather, 
Beneath the fair calm of the sky, 

When we walked in the green ways together, 
And plucked the old flowers, you and I, 

And talked the old follies and treasons, 


| found himself in one of the highest offices of 


| state, kindly assisting the meanest and least | 


' grateful of those whom he had known in the old 

' times, when, without £50in his pocket, he bullied 

| the great Duke of Somerset, and won the bat- 
tle. He came to a singular end after all. He/! 

| married Lady Warwick. Alas! for the vanity | 

‘ot human wishes! 

| Of his personal appearance we have at least 
| two portraits by good hands. Before us are 
three carefully-engraved portraits of him, but 

| there is a great dissimilarity between the three, 

except inthe wig. Sir Godfrey Kneller painted | 


dictory lines :— 
“So good-bye, Mrs. Brown, 
I am going out of town, 
Over dale, over down, 
Where bugs bite not, 
Where lodgers fight not, 
Where below rou charmen drink not, 
Where gutters beside you stink not; 
But all is fresh, and clear, and gay, 
And merry lamkins sport and play.” 


| —Blackwood's Magazine. 


heard everything I had thought worth saying a | 
} thousand times better said, and on the top of it | 
all such profusion of learning and copious 
streams of eloquence that my labored disserta- 
tion appeared tame and insipid. At last, to my 
great relief, he stopped. 

Before he left the pulpit, Dr. Schenck said to | 
him : ‘You have used up the Secretary.” ‘“‘Why, 
what do you mean by that?” ‘ He read to me 
| this morning the introduction to his sermon for | 
| the evening, and you have preached it.” Dr. | 
| A. came down from the pulpit, and, taking me | 
| by the hand, his fine face hiding and revealing | 
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Woyperrct Growrn oF a Lancvuacre.—The j eis : | which is distinguished for its richness and fullness 
| extraordinary spread of the English language | your eggs into one basket, did you?” ‘“ Yes, hoe tavor. 
frey the credit of the best picture, and judge Ad- | over the globe at the present time, and during | did,” said I, with a groan, ‘‘ and you have put | MASEL PANG SP = aoe 
dison’s appearance from that. The wig almost | the past century, is a matter which deserves the | your foot into it!” Yes, he had. My “great”! eee ee n dealers and families supplied with 
prevents our judging the shape of the head, yet | thought of all intelligent men. Let us call at- sermon had proved to be a small one, and, of promptness, and 
seems very high behind. The forehead is very | tention to a few points of interest in regard to it. | course, great or small, was not available for the | AT LOWEST PRICES! 
| lofty, the sort of forehead which is called “‘com-| 1. The English language is to-day spoken by | evening. What did I do? It’s of very little | 
| manding” by those people who do not know that more people than speak any other European / moment what I did, but I took the lesson se- 
the: verely to heart, was punished and mortified. 
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/ had high foreheads. The eyebrows are delicate- | 2. The English is the only language in, the | In the evening the house was thronged in every 


| ly **penciled,” yet show a vast deal of vigor and | world that is the speech of the two grea ciyil-| part. The divinity students in one gallery. the | Howard Athenaeum Building, Howard st., 
expression ; they are what his old Latin friends | ized powers. collegians in the other, all the faculties of both BOSTON. 
| who knew so well the power of expression in| 3. If our language spread as rapidly during | institutions, pastors and people, were before | ieee PAIERANKS. LEVEVAIRGAYES. 
| the eyebrow, would have called ‘‘supercilious ;” | the next as it has during the past hundred years, | me—thke most intellectual audience I had ev pill BY 
| and yet the nasal end of the supercilium is only | it will in another century be spoken by nearly | addressed. I ‘* presented the cause ” as well as | _/8'5" 
‘slightly raised, and it droops pleasantly at the | as many people as now inhabit the entire sur-|I could. That was my first and last ‘* great | 
| temporal end, so that there is nothing satanic or | face of the globe. sermon.” And I didn’t preach that. The les- 
Hancine-Baskets.—This graceful and con-. ill-natured about it: the eyebrow of Addison,} Our first point may appear surprising to peo- | son needs no enforcement, but young preachers | pa iyi No. 27 STATE STREET 
tary feeling. This was seen by the adoption of/ venient form of decoration increases in popu- | according to Kneller, seems to say, ‘‘You are a| ple who have never thought of it; but its truth | will easily see the moral of it. ia a | Sia ieee as ai 3 ueke 
military exercises in a great number of schools, | larity from year to year. Many a city home, | greater fool than you think yourself to be, but I | is indisputable. The Russian empire, with its; Some seven years before that adventure I genes rae ao aul - s every town. 
under the idea that they were to become part of | which would otherwise be destitute of floral| would die sooner than tell you so.” The eye, | eighty millions of population, will at once come | was wandering in New England in a summer | Me SEND E sf ee ISRAEI, W. MUNROE, resident. 
the regular and permanent policy of instruction. | adornment, is brightened by a hanging-basket | which is generally sppposed to convey so much | to the minds of most people in the way of ob- | vacation. On Saturday afternoon 1 stopped igh COMMONWEALTH CHAS. A. HOV «AND, Secretary, 

jection. But it must be remembered that the 


And plighted the vows that are dead 
And cold in the dust of past seasons, 
If any had met us and said, 
“This faney of yours that misplaces 
Love's name is a dream that will die,” 
We should straightway have laughed in their 
faces, 5 
And bid them for fools to go by. 
Yet now, when the vears are gone over, 
And things are no more what they seem, 
To me—neither friend now nor lover— 

You come like the ghost of a dream! | 
But your face has no charm to excite me, | 
That once was so fair in my sight— 
Your presence no power to delight me. 
Old Jove, Lam weary—good night! 
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the two others; let us, however, give Sir God- 
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Wak axp En catton.— One of the most junes 
striking results of the sudden rise of a military 
feeling throughout the country, during the civil 
war, was the influence it exerted upon educa- 
tion. One might have reasoned that if our 
educational system be, from top to bottom, that 
perfection of wisdom which many claim for it, 
it is the one thing that would have remained un- 
affected by the accidental circumstances of a 
war into which we drifted. But our system of 
education is as far as possible from being strong- 
ly knit and firmly organized; and as, on the | 
other hand, it is loose and unsettled, it was very | 
naturally affected by the prevalence of the mili- 
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